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T lie Stationer to the R eader. 

Ojetfarth a hooke without AnEpiflle^ 
'^ere like to the old Englijhprouerhe^ A 
blew coat without a badgCjC^ //;,? Au- 
thor being dead, 1 thought good to take 
that piece of "worke tvpon mee : To com' 
mend it,l "Will not for that which is good, Ihopeeueiy 
man 'will commend, without intreaty : and 1 am- the bob 
der 3 becauje the Authors nameufugicient to <-uent his 
worke. Thus leaning euery one to the liberty of iudge- 
ment : 1 haue ‘venter edto print this Play, and leaue it 
to thegenerall cenfure. 

Yours j 

Thomas VValkley. 
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T'he T'ragedj of Othell 
^Venice. 



Enter and Rederigo^ 



lli,neuer tellme,! talceit much vnVmdly 
That you jwho has had my purfe. 

As ifthc firings were thine, fhould’fiknowof this. 

lag. S’bloodjbutyou willnothcarcrae, 
ifeuer I did dreame offuch a mattcr,abhorre me. 
Thou ioldfime,tKoudidft hold him in thy hate, ^ 

Defpife me if I doc not : three great ones of the Citty ' ^ 

pcrfonallfuitetomakemehisLeiutcnant, 
oft capt to him,and by the faith ofman, 

Iknowmypricc,Iamworthno worfcaplace. . 

But he,as louing his ownc pride and purpofes, 

Euades them. With a bumbaft cireumftance, ^ ; / ; 

HorriblyfluftwithEpithitcjof warre; ' 

Andinconclnfion, 

Kon-fuits my mediators : for ccrtcs,fayes he, , 

I haue already chofen my officer,aDd what was he ? 

Forfooth,a great Arithmetidon^ • ■ > 

One Florentine, . 

A fellow almofi dambd in a faire wife , 

Thatneuerfetafquadrc n in the field, . , r; 

NorthedcuifionofaBattcllknowes, - ■ 

B Mcie 




More then aSpinfterjVnleffc the bookifhTheorique, 

Wh crein the toged Confiils can propofc 
As mafterly ashe i mccre prattle without pra^ife,' 

Is all his rouldier-flhippc : ljut he fir had the eIc£Uon, 

And I, of whom his eyes had fcenc the prOofe, 

At Rhodes, u Ctpres, and on other grounds, 

Chriftian and HeathenjOiurt be lcd,and calm’d. 

By Debitor and Creditor, this Countcr-caftcr : 

He in good tHtif,mufthi3 Leiutenambe, 

And I^God blefle thcmarke,his VVotfliips Ancient. , 
Rod, By hcauen I rather would Irauc bin bis hangman,. 
la. But there’s no remedy, \ 

Tis the curfc of feruicc, 

Preferment goes by letter and a£fc£Uon , 



N ot by the olde gradation, where each fecond 
Stood heirctothefirft : 

Now fir be iiidgc your fclfe, 

Whether I, in any iuft tearme am'affignM ; . ."C 

to lone the Moore. 

Rod. I would not follow him then.. 

//T- O fir,c6ntent you, : 

I follow him to feruc my turnc vpon him. 

We cannot bcall mafters,nor allntiartcra 

Cannot be trucly folIoyved,you fhall matke, V 

Many a dutioiis and knee-crooking knaucj 

That doting onhis ownc obfeqnious bondage, 

Wcarcs out his time much like his mailers Affe, 

Fornoughc but proucnder,and v’jhcn bee’s old' caftiierd,, 
Whipmee fuch honeft knaues-; 

Others there are,whotrimd in formes, . ' 

And vifiages of duty,kccpc yet their hearts,. . 

Attending on therpfelucs,aud throwing j j v 

Blit (hcwcsofferuiccoiuhcir Lords, ; , 5 

Doe well thriue by ’cnij 



And when they baue lin’d thejr coatesj 
Doc thcmfelucs homage, 

Tbofc fcllowcs hauc fQme%itcj. 



And fucha one doe I profeffe my fcife, for fir. 

It is as fureas you arc 
Were I the Moore, I w ould not be lago t 
In following him, I follow but myfclft. 

Heauen is my iudge,not I,- 
For loue andfduty.but focming fo. 

For my peculiar end. 

For when outward aflion docs demonftrate 
The natiuc aft, and figure of my heart. 

In complement cxtemc.tis not long after. 

But I will wcare my heart vpon my flccuc, 

ForDoucs topcckcat, 

I am not what I am. 

Rod. What a full fortune docs the thicklips owe. 

If he can carry’et th us ? 

Ja, Callvp her father, 

Rowfc him,make after him, poyfoii his delight, 

Proclaimc him in the ftrcete,incerfe her Kinfmcn, 

And thp/he in a fei tile climate dwell. 

Plague him with flyc*:;.tho that his ioy be ioy. 

Yet throw fuch changes ofvexa lion our. 

As it may loofcfotne colour.- . 

Here is her fathers houfe. He call aloud, » 

Ai. Doc with like timerous accent,and dire yell. 

As vvhen by night and ncgligcnce,thc fire 
Is Ipicd in populous Citties. 

Rod, What ho, Seignior 5m^A«r^,ho, 

/i«. Awakc,whatho,Br<»W», 

ThccueSjiheeucSjtheeucs .* 

Lookc to your houfcjyouDaughter, and your baps, 

Thceucs,thceuc$, b ’ 







Brabantio « 4 jwwdw, 

Br-^.^Whati, the rcafon of this terrible fummons ? 
What IS the matter there ? , 

Red. Seignior,is aUyoarfamily within? 
Arcalldoorelockts? 
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^ TheTragedy 

BraL VVby,whcreforcaskc you this? 

lag. Zounds fir you are robci, for fhame put on your gowiifi 
Your heart is barft, you hauc loiHialfeyour foUle } 

Eucn now,veiy now, anold black: Rara 
Is tupping your white E we; arifr,arifc, . 

Awake the fnorting Citizens with thy Beil, 

Or elfe thcDiuell wiIlix>akcaGrandfircofyou,arifcIfayi 
Bralf. What.baue you loft your wits ?"i' 

Rod. MoftrcucrendScignior,doeyottkiiowmyvoycc? ■ 
Bra* Not Ijwhat are you? 

Rod. My name is RoderigOi i 

Bret. The worfe welcome, J 

I haue charg’d thee, not to haunt about my dorcs,. ^ p, ^ 

In honeft plainencfTcithou haft heardme fay ' . 

My daughter is not for thce,and now in tnadnes^. 

Being full of llipper,anddiftemperingdraughts^ . .. . . . 

Vpon malicious brauery,doft thducotne . ! , ' ’ 

Toftattmyquict? ^ .'i s 

Rod. Sir,fir,fir. 

Bra. But thoumuft needes be fure . . 

My fpirit and my place haue in them p«wci| -^ 

To make this bitter to thee. ’ . " 

Rod. Patience good fie. ’ 

jBtvr. What, tell’ft thou me of robbing ? thi^is’)^?^, , 

My hnufe is not a graunge. 

Rod. Moft graue 

In fitnple and pure louleT come to you, 

Jag. Zouns Sir,you are one of thofe, that will not fctue QoiU' 
the Dcuill bid you. Bf caufe we come to doe you fcruicc,you thinke 
we are Ruffiaa$,youle haue your daughter coiiercd with a Barbery 
horfe; youlc haue yourNcphcwcs ney to youjyoulc haue Couriers 
for Coufcns,and lennits for lerntaus. 

What prophane wretch art thou? ‘ 

Jag. I am one fir, that come to tell you, your daughtcri-ana w® 
Moore,are now making the Bcaft with two backs. 

Bra. Thouart avillaine, 

Jag. You are a Senator. 

* m< 










cihe Moore (jfNtnxc^^ 



Bra. This thou flialt.anfwer^ kapw.theeiJiK^^i?'’^ ■ 
Red* Sir»I will anfwer any thiogitButlbcfcCchyoUj 

If fbcbeiobcrchamher^ctytSif houfCi, -- 

Let loofc on me'thc lufticc ®fthc ftate^ 

Forthisdelufion. ' ■ 

Bra. Strike on the tinder, Ho; 
Ciucfneatapcr,caUvpalI:tuypeoplc; ■ . 

This accident is not vnlike ray dreame, 

Belcefe of it opptefles me already : 

Light I fay,light. 

A»^. Farcwell,for I muft leauc you, 

Itfccmes not racete, nor wholelomc to mypate,. 

To be produe’d,as if! ftay 1 fhall 
Againft the Moore, for 1 doc know the ftate. 

How euer this may gaule him with fome chcckc^ 
Cannot with fafeiy caft him,for bee’s imbark’d. 

With fuchloud rca}bn,to the Gipres warres. 

Which cuennow ftinds in aiftjthat forchcirfoulcs^ 
Another of his fathomc, they haue not 
Toleade their bufincffe,m which regard, 

Tho I doe hat^iura, as I doe hells paines. 

Yet for ncccflify ofprefent life , 

I muft fhew out a fi3g,and figne ofloue. 

Which is indeed-^ut figne,thac you (hall furcly 
Findc him .' lead t^ the Sagittar,theratfed feaich,> 

And there will I be with him. So farewell. 

Enttr Barbantio in hisuioht 

Bra. It u too r ue an eum,gone 
And what’s to come,oftny defpifed tim 
Is nought but bitternefle now R«derig»^ 

Where didft thou fee her ; , O vnhappy girle,. 

With the Moore faiftthou? who would be a father? 
How didft thou know twas &e? 

Paw thought : what faid flac to you? get more tapers. 






had her, 



Exennti 



0 I ragedy of 

Raifc all my kindred, are they married thiakc you ? 

TLod. Trucly tihinkciheyare. !a. ^ •: > . , 

Bra. O heauetijhow got flie6ut.?0 tTcarowofthebloodf' ■ 
Fathers fromhence,truii not your Daughters mindes/ 

By what you fee them aft, is there not charmes, 

Bywhich the property of youth and manliood 
May be abus’d t haucyou twtread R«diri^¥^i 
Of fcmefuch thing. ' i • ' ■ : • 

Bod. Ihauefir. 

Bt4. Ca’.l vp my brother s O th at you had 
Some one \s'ay,fome another; docyon know 
Where we may apprehend beryan’d thtf Moore ? 

Rod. I thinke I can difeouer you p’ '' 

To get good guard,and goc along with me, 

Br*. Pray leadc me on,a t cucry houfe lie 

1 may command atmdftagdt weapons 
And mife foroc fpeciall Officers of 
On good ^d<s?«j'/^ejHe:defetue your 

Enter Othello,Tago,4i>;d atten<Um with 
I A. Tho in the trade ofwatre,Iha.ue{Iaine men, 

Yetdoe I hold it very ftufc of Conference. 

Todoenoconiriudmurrher;Il«kehiiquity 
Sometimes to doe me'feruicc s nine omen times* 

I had thought to haue ierk’d him here, ■ " ' 

Vndertbe ribbes. ' 

0th, Xttb«tcerasitis.- 

Nay.jbut hc'pratfidi- -' . .y \ ' i .. 

And ipokc fuch fcuruy,and prouokingtearmes 
Againft your Honor, that with the little godlinelfolhtue, 

IdidfullhardforbearchimrbuElprayfir, - ' > 

Are you faft married ? For be furc ^ this*- ' 

That the Magnifico is much bclouedji • • ' ’ ' J , 

Andhathinhiseffeft.avoycepotentiall, 
Asdoubleasiihc’Duk«,he-Willdiuorceyoo, 
Orputvponyo'Uwhatteifwint.i^dgrccuancc* - ) 

vT'khdihi^niighctoi^^^ 









Week gnre him cable, 

Orfe. Lethimdoehisfpite, . .. 

My feruiccswbich IhaucdoBc the Seigiiforie,. 

Shall out tongue bis complaints, tisyet to'knovv,, ' 

That boafting is an honour, 

I (hall provulgate,! fetch my life and being, 

.From men of royall height, and my demerrits, ._ 

May fpcake vnbonnited to as proud a fortune 
As thisthat I hawc reaclvd jfoEknow/^?;, ' . " 

But that Houe the gentle r. 

I would not, my vnhoufed free condition. 

Put into circuoiforiptioB and confine 
Pot the fcas worth, EnterCzffxowi^h Ughu^ Offitfrs 
■But lookc what lights come yonder. a^'twchet 

■ U. Thefc arc t he raifed Father and his friends, 

You were beft goc in ; 

0th. Not I,I muft be found, 
Myparts,myTitlc,andmyperfcftfouIe,^ , , 

Shall maDifeft me rightly ; it is they. , 

/4. By/<w*«Ithinkeno. . ; , , ' 

0 th. The{cruantsofthcDuke,andcnyLcittteil^tj 
The goodneffe of the night vpon your friends, • 

Whatj? the nevyes., ,, ^ . ' 

O^f. The Duke docs grceteyou.Gcncraiji,, , 

Andhc requires yourhSdl,poft haft appearance;' ' 

Euenontheinftant. 

Oih. What’s the matter thinke you r. 

Caf. Somah ing from C<]pr»x, as rmaydiidne^ 

It IS a bufincfre of fomehcate,ihcGall«?c$ ' ; . - ' ' 
Haue feot a dozen frequent meffen'^ers 

TOs very night, at one anothets heelcs : 

And many ofchc Gonfuls rais’d,and met.. 

bin hotly caldTor, 

W hai being not at your lodgiog^p befbu^ - 

Tofrarchyouo^^ 

O/k Tis well I am found by yo^ , 
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li€ fpend a word here in the houle,and,goe with you. 

C<^ Auncient.wbat makes he here ? 

In, Fauhhetoni^t,hathboordedaIahd Carrick,*. 

If it prone lawAill'prizCjhc'e’s made for ciicr. 

Caf, Idoenotvnderftand. 
la. Hee’s married, 

Caf. Towho? ' 

£«rer/Brabantio,R<)deiigo,4»</w^j 
itnd weapons. 

I a. Marry to Coch'c C apraine, will you goc? 

0th, Ha, with who ? 

Crf/". Here comes another troupe to feckc for you. , 

/4r It is BrahantiofjtwitzW be aduifde. 

He comes to bad intent, 

Oth, Holla.ftand there; 
ifod. Seignior, it is the Moore. 

Cra. Downc with him theife.' ’ 

la. You ^o</fw^e,Comefir, lam foryou. 

Oth. Keepe s p your bright I’werds.for the dew Will tuft em» 
Good Seignior you (ball more command with yeares 
Then with your veapdris, , t i 

Bra. O thou foule thcefc, where haft thou flowed niy daughttt? 
DambdasihoUartjthouhaftinchantedhcr, » . 

For ile referre me to all thing of fenfe. 

Whether a maidc fo tendcr.fairc, and happy. 

So oppofite to marriage,tliat fhc ihuiid 

The wealthy curled darlings of our Nation, , ' 

Would euerhaue (to inciirre a general moeke) ' 

Runne from her gardage tothc footy bofome 
Of filch a thing as thou ? to fcare.not to delight, 
Suchanabuferoftheworldia pra(ftifct . . i r: 

Of Arts inhibited, and out ofwarr'ant? ' . . 

Lay hold vponhim,ifhe doc refift,' 

Suodue him at his pcrill. 

Oth. Hold your hands ; 

JBoth you ofmy inclining and the reft, 






We ^Venice. 



VVe re it my Qo. to fight,I ftiould hauc knownc it> 
Without a prompter, where will you that I goc, 

And anfwcr this your charge ? 

Bra. To prifon till fit time 
Of Law,and courfs of dire(ft Seffion, 

Call thee to anfwcr. 

Oth. W^hacifl doe obey, 

How may theDuke be therewith fatisfied, 
WhofeMeffengers are heere about my fide, 

Vpon fotneprefent bufinefle of the State, 

To beare me to him. 

Officer. Tis true moft worthy Seignior, 

The Duke’s in Councell, and your noble felfc, 

I am fure is fent for. 

Bra. How?theDukeinCouncell? 

In this time ofthe night ? bring him away. 

Mine’s not at) idle caufc.the Duke himfelfe. 

Or any of my Brothers of the State, 

Cannot but feeic this wrong,as twere their owice. 

For iffuch a61ions,may haue paflage free, 

Bondflaucs,and Pagans,{bal our Statefmen be. Exeunt. 

Enter Duke and Senators, fit at a Table with lights 
and Attendants, ■' 

Duke, Thercisno Compofitionin thefenewes, 

That giues them credit. 

1 Sena. Indeedc they are difproportioncdj 
My letters fay,a hundred and feuen Gallics. 

Dh. And mine a hundred and forty. 

2 Sena. And mine two hundred; 

But chough they iurape noton a iuft account. 

As in thele cafes,whcrethey aym’d reports, 

Tis oft with difference, yet do.e they all confirmc 

A r«r^ fleete, and bearing vp to 

hJay,itispoffible enough to iudgement: 

I dot not fo feciirc me to the error 
But the mayne Articles I doe approuc 
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10 TheTrageqy Oj 




In fcarcfull fcnfir. E»ttra Mcjfe»i«r, 

One mthin. What ho,what ho,what ho ? 

SAtlar* A mcffcngcr from the Galley. 

Du, NoWjthebufincffe ? 

Sailvf. The Tnrkifh'ptepitniontm'kcsfoT RhcJtf^ 

So was I bid report herc,to the llate. 

Du. How fay you by this change ? 

I Strut. Thiscaunotbeby noaflayofreafon— 

Tis a Pageant, 

To heepe vs in falfc gaze : when we confidcr 
The importancy ofC)’;)rej/eto thc7»r^: 

And let our fclucs againe,buc vndcrftand. 

That as it more concernes the Turke then Rbedts^ 



So may he with more facile quettion bcare it. 

Dn. And in all confidence,, hec’s not for Rhodes. 
Ojfictr. Here is more newes. Enter a 2 . Aftfinger, 
Mef, The Ottamites, rcuef end and gracious. 

Steering with due courfc, toward the Ifle oi Rhodes, 

Haue there ini oynted with an after flcctc 
Of ^o.f'ilejand nowthcydoercflcrinc 
rheit backward courfc,bcaring withfranke appearance^ 
Their purpofes towards &yprep: Seignior Moatitfia, 
Your irulty and moft valiant fetuitor,*. 

With hi.', free du.y rccommendsyou thus;y 
And p-.ayes you to b.lceue him. 

Du. T is certainc then for Cyfrtjfcy 
Afa- cus Luceicos is not here in Tow'n®*, 

I Sene. Hee% nowiii Florence. 

Dh. Write .'i- .m vs.wlili hun poft,potl h-ift difpatch; 



£ , D 1 ; ' n . io ,0 r hcHo,Rodcrigo, Iago,CaffioJ . 
:J'^(dcin.m!i,and Off-cers. 

z r'. llrebMiia ind the valiant Afoort'. 

'!. ■ O' ‘. If, - e n.ult Itraiteimpioy you, 

- ■ .. ' , '/■: 'c.- i:,entlt Seignior,. 

V ;■ p yoiu hcdpc lo night, 




So did I yours, good your Grace pardra me. 
Neither my place, nor ought 1 heard or bufinefle 
Hath rais’d me from my bed, nor doth the gcncrall care 
Take any hold of me, for my particular griefes. 

Is offo floodgate and orcbcaring nature, 

Tha* it cogluts and fwaHoWes other fbrrowcs, 
Anditisftillitfclfc. 

Du, Why,what’s the matter ? 

Brj. Mv dauahtcr.O my daughter. 



Bru. Itonae.* 

She is abu$‘d,ftoIne from me and corrupted. 

By fpcls and medicines, bought of moumebaBcks, 

For nature fo prepofteroufly to erre, 

Sauocc witchcraft could not, 

Du. Who cre he bc,that in this foule proceeding 
Hath thus btguild your daughter of her felfc. 

And you ofhcr,thc bloody bookc of Law, 
fou {hall your felfc,rcad in the bitter letter. 

After its ownc fenfc,tho our proper fonne 
Stood in ypur action. 

Brs, Humbly I thankc your Grace ; 

Here is the man,this Moorc,whom now it feemes 
Your fpeciailmandate,fcr the State affaires 
Hath hither brought. 

jiU. Weareveryfbrry £)t*t. 

Dm, What in your owne part can you fay t* this ? 

Bra. Nothing, but this is fb. 

0th. Moft potent, grauc,and reucrend Seigniors, 

My very noble and approoued good maifters ; 

That I haue tane away this old mans daughter,.. 

It is moft true ; truc,I haue married her. 

The very head and front ofmy offending. 

Hath this extent no more. Rude am I in nay fpceeb. 

And little bicft with the fet phrafe of peace. 

For fince thefc armes ofmine had fcucnyearcs pith. 

Till now forac nine )vlooncjvvaftcd,they haue vs’i ' 

C a Thcif 






iz VlpeYrage^ ^Uthdlo 

Their deareft adiion in the tented field. 

And little of this great world can I fpeake^ 

More then pertaines to feate of broylc, andbattaile. 
And therefore little fliall I grace my caufo. 

In Ipeaking for my fclfo;yct by your gracious patience, 
I will a round vnuarhiflfd talc del: Jcr, 

Ofmy whole courfeofloue,W;i?.r ’-ug ,what charmes, 
What coniuration,and what Migicke, 

(Forfuch proceedings ami charg’’ ; viJ' li: ) 

1 wonne his daughter, 

Br4, A maiden neuer bold offpir^. 

So (till and quiet, that her mozion 
l5lu(bt atherfelfc : and fhe in fpitc of nature, 
OfycareSjOfCountreysCrcdit^ciiery thing, 

To fall tn loue with what flic fear <1 to lookc on ? 

It is a iudgement maimd^and moft imperfc 6 i 3 
That will confefle perfe 6 tion,fo would erre 
Againft all rules ofNature,and muft be driuen. 

To findeouc praftifes of cunning hell , 

Why this fliould be, I therefore vouch a^aine. 

That with fome mixtaires powcrfull ore the blood. 

Or with fome dram coniuc’d to this cffccR, 

He wrought vpon her, 

Du, Toyouththis isnoproofe. 

Without more ccitaine and more ouert teft, 

Tbefc are thin habits, and poorc likelihoods, 
Ofmodcrnefecmings,^youprcfcf^^ againft'h’im. 

I Se^a, BurO/'W/^fpeake, _ 

Did you by indirect and forced courfes. 

Subdue and poifon this young maidcs aifeftions ? 

Or came it by rcqueft,and fuch fairc queftion. 

As foLiIe to foule affoordeth? 

0/h, I doe befcechyou. 

Send for the Lady to the Sagittar, 

And let her fpeakc of me before her father; 

Ifycudoe findcmcfouleiii her report, 

Not onely take aws v/onc let vour f?!nccncc 









of V enicc. 



Fuenfallvponmyhfe. , 

J)u, Fetch hither. Exittwortytt. 

0th, Ancient conduft them, you beft knovv the place f 
And till (lie come, as faithful! as to heauen. 

So iuftly to your grauc cares Tie prefent, 

Hqw I did thriue in this faire Ladyes loue, 

And fhe in mine, 

Dtt. Say it Othello. 

0th, Her Father loued me,oft inuhed me. 

Still queftioned me the ftory of my life, 

From yeare to yeare;the battailes,feigef, fortunes 
Thatlhauepaft; 

I ran it through, euen from my boyifia ^jayes, 

Toth’ very moment that he bade me tell it . 

Wherein I fpake ofmoftdifaftrous chances, 
of mooning accident of flood and field ; 

Ofhcirc-bicadth fcapes ith imminent deadly breach ; 
of being taken by the infolent foe : 

And fold to flaucry,and my redemption thence. 

And v^■ith it all my trauells Hiftorie ; 

\A herein of Antrees vaft,and Deferts idle. 

Rough quarries,rocks and hils,whofe heads touch heauen. 
It was my hent to fpeake,fuch was theproedfo : 

And of the Cannihals,t\iiX. each other eate; 

The Jnthropophagie,and men whofe heads 
Doe grow beneath their (boulders : this to heare. 

Would Defdemona feribufly incline; 

But ftillthc houfe affaires would draw her thence. 

And cucr as flic could with haft difpatch, 

Shcc’d come againe,and with a greedy care 
Deuoure vp my difeom fe ; which I obferuing, 

Tooke once a ply ant houre,and found good mcancs 
To draw from her a prayer of carneft heart. 

That I would all my pilgrimage dilate, 

, Whereot by parccll flic had fomething heard. 

But not intentiucly,! did confent. 

And often did beguile her ofher tearcs, 
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^heU'agedy ^ Othello 

when I did fpeake of fome diftrcffed ftroakc 
That my youch fu6fercd : my ftory being done; 

She gauc me for my paines a world offiglies; 

She fwore Ifaith twas ftrangc,twas palfing ftrangc ; 

Twas piitifulljtwas wondrous pittlfiill; 

She wifht flie had not heard it, yet flic wiflit 
ThatHeauen hadmadclicr fuch aman: flic thanked me, 
And bad mc,if I had a friend that loucd her, 

1 fliould but teach him how to tell my ftory. 

And that would wo®c her. V pou this hcate I fpakc.* 

She lou’d me for thedangers I had paft. 

And I lou’d her that fke did pitfy rhcni. 

This oncly is the witchcraft I haue Ts*d ; 

Here comes the Lady, 

Lethcr witnefleit. 

£»tfj'Defdemcna,Tago,(»(»d the refl, 
l>u* I thitike this tale would win my daughter to, —— 
Good BrakanttOiV^c vp this mangled matter at the beft. 
Men doe their broken weapons rather vfe, 

Then their bare hands. 

Br*. I pray you heare her fpeake. 

If fhc confdTe that fhe was halfe the wooer, 
Dcftruftionlitc on me, if my bad blame 
Light on the man. Come hither gentle miftrclTc.’ 

Doe you perceiue in all this noble company. 

Where tr.oftyou owe obedience ? 

Def, My noble father, 

I doc perceiue here a deuided duty : 

To you I am bound for hfc and education; 

My lire and education both doc learnc me 
How to refpc6lyou,you are Lord of all my duty, 

I am hitherto your daughter. But hcere $ my husband : 
And To much duty as my mother ftic wed 
Toyou. preferring you before her father. 

So much I challenge, that I may profeffo, 

Due so ’lie Moore my Lord, 
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Bra. God bu’y,l ha done t 
X>leafe Ityour Gracc,on to the State attatres ; 
I had rather to adopt a child then get it; 



Coroehithcr Moore: 

I here doc giuc thee that, with all my heart 
I would kcepc from thee ; for your fake letvelf, 

I am glad at foule. 1 haue no other child, 

For thy cfcapc would teach me tyranny, 

To hang clogs on cm, I haue done ray Lord, 

p». Let me fpeake like your fclfc,and lay a fentcncc 
Which as a greefe or ftep may hclpe thefc louers 
Into your fauour. 

whin remedies arc paft,thc griefes arc ended. 

By feeing the worft, which late on hopes depended. 

To moiirne a mifcheifc that is part and gone. 

Is the next way to drawmorc^mifehiefe on ; 

What cannot be preferu’d when fortune takes. 

Patience her iniury a mockery makes. 

The rob’d that fniilcs,ftcalcs fomctliing from the thiefe,. 

He robs himfclfcjthat fpends a bootelcfle griefe, 

Br*. So let the 7«ri^,of vs beguile, 

Welofc imot fo long as wc can frnile ; 

He bearcs the fcntencc well that nothing beares,. 

But the free comfort.which from thence he hearcs ; 

But he bearcs both the fcntencc and the forrow, 

- That to pay gricfc,muft of poorc patience borrow, 

Thcfc fentenccs to fugar,or to gall, 

Being firong on bothfides,are cquiuocallr 
But words arc words,! ncucr yct^id hcare,;- 
That the bruis’d heart was pierced through the care r 
Befcech you now,to the affaires of the ftatc. 

D*. The Tivly! with moll mighty preparation makes for Ctfrgs r 
Othtlb^the fortitude of the place,is beft knowneto you,ind tho wc 
haue there a ftibftitutc of moft allowed fufHciency,yct opinion,a fo« 
ueraigncmiftrcfle ofeffcfts,throwes a more later voyce on ycu'yout 
muftdicrcforc bee content to (lubber the gloffc of yout new for- 
toneSjWuh this more ftubbornc ana boiftcrous expedition, 
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* Olh, The tj’rant cuftome maft great Senators, 
Hath made the flinty and fteele Cooch of watre, 

My thrice driuen bed ofdovvne : I doc agnize 
A natural! and prompt alacrity, 

I finde in hardneffc,and would vndsrtakc 
This prefent warres againft i\\dOttamiteSy 
Moft humbly thereforc,bcnding to your State, 

I craue fit difpofitioia for my wife. 

Due reuerence of place and exhibition. 

Which filch accomodation ?and befort 
As leuels with her breeding. 

Ufa. Ifyouplcafc,bec't at her fathers. 

JBm. He not haue it fo . 

0th. Nor I. 

Defd, Nor I,I would not there refidc. 

To put my father in impatient thoughts, 

By being in his eye: moft gracious Diike, 

To my vnfolding lend a gracious earc, 

Andlct me finde a charter in your voyce. 

And if my fimplcnefle. 

Vu. What would you- — ipeake. 

Vef, Thatl did lone the Moore, to liuc with him. 
My downe right violence, and fcornc ofFortunes, 

May trumpet to the world .• my hearts fubdued, 

Fuen to the vtmoft pkafure of my Lord ; 

I law Othellocs village in his minde. 

And to his Honors, and his valiant parts 
Did I my foute and fomincs.cbnfecratc : 

So thatdccrc Lords,if I be left behiiidc, 

A Motheofpeacc,and he goc to the warre, 

The rices for which I loue him,are bereft me, 

And I a heauy interim flialJ fupport, 

By hisdeare abrence,lc£rac goewith him. 

0th, Your voyces Lords : befeech you let her will, 
Hauc a free way, I tlurcfore b' g it not 
TopL?reth?p.iii;i: of myappccKc, ' ' 

I\or CO comply with hc.ir.c,theYoiing affciSls^ 



eMme ^Venice. 
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In my dcfiw£l,*nd proper fatisfaftion. 

But to be free and bounteous of her mind. 

And hcttucn defend your good foulcs that you thinke 
I will yoUr ferious and good bufinefle fcant. 

For flic is with me; — no, when lighi-wingd toyei. 
And feather’d Cupid foy Ics with wanton dulncflc^ 

My fpcculaiiue and aftiue infttutnents. 

That my difports, corrupt and taint ray bufinefle, 

‘ Let hufwiucs make a skellct.of my Hclmc, 

And all indigne and bafe aducrfitics. 

Make head againft my reputation. 

Du. Be it,as you fllallpriuately determine, 

Either for ftay or going, the affaires<ry haft. 

And fpeedc muft aufwcr,you muft hcncc to nicl»t» 
Dejd. To night my Lord? 

Du. This night. 

Oth. With all my heart, 

Du. At ten i’thc morning here wcel meete againc, 
On5ie//9,lcauc fomc officer behind. 

And he ftiall our Commilfion bring to you. 

With fuch things clfc of quality or refpeift, 
j; Asdothconceraeyou. 
y Oth. Pleafe your Grace, my Ancient, 

A man he is of honefty and truft. 

To his conucyancc I afltgne my wife. 

With what clfe nccdefull your good Grace fhall thinke, 
Tobefentafterme, 

Du. Let it be fo ; 



Good ni ght to cucry one,aud noble Sci gnior, 

Ifvertuc no delight^ beauty lacke, 

Vour Ion in law is farre more fairc then blacke. 

I Stna. Adue braue Moore ,vfe well. 

Bra. LookctoherMooie,haueaquickeeyetofec, 

She has decciu'J her father,may doe thee. Exjunt, 

Oth. My life vpon her faith ; honeft /<»/», 

My Dejiemona muft I leaiie to tbee, 

I prcctlicclet thy wife attend on her, 
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And bring bcr after in the beft aduantage ; 

Come I>{fd(mamy\ haue but an hourc 
of loucjof worldly mattersjand direftion. 

To fpend with thee, we muft obey the time. 

Rod, Ugo, Exit MfioreandDeCdc 

}a<r. What faieft thou noble heart ? 

Rod~ What will I doc thinkclltl'.ou ? 

Jtig. Why goe to bed and fleepe. 

Rod, I w'ill incontinently drownc naj' felfc. 
lag, Wclljifthoudocftjlfhallncuerlouethccaftcrit, 
VVny,thou filly Gentlcm-in. 

Rod. It is fillincffe to hue, when to Hue is a torment, and then we 
haue a prefcripttonjtodyc wlien death is our Phyfiiioni 

lag, I halook’d vpon the world for fourc times fcuenycafet, 
and fince I cou’d diflinguifh betweene a bci»efit,and an iniury,T ne- 
uer found a man that knew how to louehimfelfc : ere I would fay 
I w'oul .1 drownc my feJfe for the loue of a Ginny Hen, I would 
chargcmyhumantty with aBaboone. ' 

Rod, What fliould I do M confeffe it it my fhame to be fo fo#d> 
but it is not in my vertue to amend it. 

lag, Vertue ? afig, tis in our fclues, that wee arcthu$,orthi»{, 
our bodies are gardens, to the which our wills are Gardiners, fo that 
if we will plant Ncttles,or fow Lctiicc,fci Ifop,and weed vp Timej 

fupplyitwith one gander ofhearbes, or diftradl it with many; ei* 
thcr to haue it ftcrrill with IdJencffcjOr manur'd with Induftry, why 
the pow; r,and corrigible Authority of this, lies in our wills. If the 
ballance of our lines had not one fcalc ofrcafon,to poife another# 
Icnfujlity; the blood and bafenefle of our natures, would coiidiid 
vs to moll prepofterous concluhons. But wee haue reafon to cow 

our rrg.ing motions,our carnal! rting$,ourvnbittcdIufts 5, whetew 
I take thiSjthat you call louc to be a fc£l:,or fycn. 

Rod. It cannot be. _ ’ 

lag. It is mcerly a lull of the blood,and apermiflton ofthe wil • 
Come, bca man; drownc thy felfc? drownc Cats andblinde Pup- 
pies ; I profeffe m; thy friend, and I confefle me knit to thy delet' 
ting, with cables of pcrdurabjctoughncirc; I could neuer bettt- 
iKcdc thee then now. Putiponey. in thy purfejfolloW ihcfc 




purfe. It cannot be, that Defdtmna fbouW long continue her louc 
vnto the Moore, — put money in thy purfp nor he to her; it was 
ft violent commencement , and thou flialtfcean anfwcrable Icque- 
ni-atioH : put but money in thy putfe* — Theic Moores arc change- 
able in their wills: — fill thy purfe with money. The foodthatto 
him now, is as lulhious as Locufts.fhall be to him fliortly as acerbe 
as the Colloquintida. When fhec is fated with his body , fhec will 
. findc the error of her choyce ; fhcc muft haue change, fhec muft. 
Therefore put money in thy purfe : if thou wilt ncedes fdamme 
thy felfc, doc it a more delicate way then drowning; make all 
the money thou canft. Iffani^imony, and a fcailc vow, betwixt an 
erring BarhariaK,vnd a fuper fubtle ^w//4»,benot too hard for my 
wits, and all the tribe of hell, thou (halt enioy her; therefore make 
money, — - apox a drowning, tis cleane out ofthe way 1 feckc thou 
rather to be hang'd in compafling thy ioy,thcn to bee drowned, and 
goe without her. 

Rod, Wilt theu be fall to my hopes.? 

Thou aft fure of me— goe, make money —1 haustold 
thee oftcn,and I tell thee againe, and againe, 1 hate the Moore , my 
caufc is hartcdjthinc has no leffc reafon, let vs be communicatiue in 
our reuenge againft him : Ifthou canft cuckold him,thou doeft thy 
felfc a plcafure,and me a fport. There are many euents in the womb 
ofTime,which will be dcliuercd. Trauercc,go,prouidcthy money, 
we will haue more of this to morrow, Adiue. 

Rod, W here (ball we mcetc i'lh morning, 
lag. At my lodging. 

Rod. ric be with thee betimes. 

Go to, farewell doc you heave ? 

Rod. what fay you ? 

NotnOreof drov\'nmg,doeyoahcare.? 

Rad , I am chang’d . Exit Rodtrigo. • 

/rf^.Gocto,farcwc!l,putmoncyenoughinyourpurlc; 

Thus doc i cucr make my foolc my purfc: 

For I mine ownc gain’d knowledge fhould prophane, 

If I would time expend with fuch a fnipe, 

But for my fport and profit ; I hate the Moore, 
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And it is thought abroad^that twixt my (licctes 
Ha’s done my office; I know not,if ’t be true --- 
Yet Tjformcerc TuTpition in that kind, 

W ill doejas iffbr fumy: he holds me well. 

The better lhall my purpofc worke cn him. 

Cafsios a proper man,!et me fee now. 

To get this place,and to make vp my will, 

A double knauery — - how,how, let me lee. 

After fome time, to abiii'c Othtlhet earc. 

That he is too familiar with his wife : 

He has a perfon and a fmooth difpofc, 

To be fulpeficd, fram’d to make women falfc l 
The Moore a free and open nature too, 

Tliat ihinkcs men honefl,that but feemes to be fo ; 
And will as tenderly be led bic’h nofc — ^as Afles are f 
I ha’Cjit is ingcndcr*d : Hell and night 
Muft bring this monfirouj birth to the woridslight. 



Sxitt 



<L/f^US 1. 

Scoena i. 

£»/<fMontanio, of Cypres^i*^ 

wo other Gentlemeit* 

MoKtamo., 

'^'^Hat from the Cape can you difeerne at Sea ? 

^ 1 Cent, Nothing at alljit is a high wrought flood, 

I cannot twixttbe hauciiand the maync 
Defcry afade. 

Mon. Me ihinkcs the wind docs fpeake aloud at landj 
Afullcr blaft ne’refhookc out Battlements." 

Ific ha ruffian d fo vpon the fca» 

W hat ribbts of Oakc^ when the huge mountainc^mf s-h» 
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Can hold the mottles, What flsaH we hcare of this } 

3 Cent. Afcgrcgationofthe7*r^iy^Fl«etc; 
for doe but ftand vpon the banning ftiorc. 

The chiding billow feemes to pelt the cloudcs.. 

The winde fhak’d furge, with high and monftcous ®’ayae,. 
■Sccmcs'to caft watcr,onthc burningBearc, 

And quench the guards of th’cucr fired pole*, 

1 acucr did, like molcftation view, 

On the inchafed flood. 

Mon. Ifthatthc TVr^/^flecte 

Be not iafhclter’d,and embaycd,they ore drown4,. • 
t is iu'pofl’ble they beare itout.. 

Enter A third Gentlmtm. 



3 Cent. NewcsLotds.yourwarrcs are done : 

The defperate Tempeft bath fo bang'd the r«r^;e. 

That their defigneraent halts :Anothcr (hippe of frenke hath feenc 
A grecuous wracke and fufferance • 

On vBoft part of the Flecte. 

Men. HoWjis this true? 

3 Cent. Thefliippeishecrcputib: 

KV tioneSif Michael GaJfiOt 
LeiutenaHt to the warlike Moore OtheUo, 

Is come afliore s the Moore himfeltc at Sea , 

And is in full Commiffion here for Cjpret^ 

Min, I am glad on’t,ti$ a worthy Gouerhour* 

3 Gent. But this fame Cafiio,tho he fpeake of comfoit. 
Touching the Turkt[h bffe,yct hclookcs fadly. 

And prayes die Moore be fafe,for tii.ey were parted,; 

W iih foule and violent TempelV.. 

Mon, PrayHcaucnhebef * ’ . 

For I haue feru d him,and the maa^ouamands 
Like a full Souldicr 
Lets to the fca fide,ho. 

As wcllto&cthe veflellthac’scotncin, 
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As to throw out our eyes for braue Othelh, 

0- 5 Gent, Come,letsdoefo, iS 

For eucry minute is cxpeftancy 
Ofmorearriuance, £»/;rCaffio. 

■* Cnf. Thanl^es to the valiant ofthis worthy Ifle, 

That To approue the N^ore, and let the heauens 
Glue him defence againft their ElcmemSj , 

Fori haue loft him on a dangerous fca. 

Mott. Is he well fliipt ? 

Cttf. HisBarlce is ftoutly timberd, and his Pilate 
Of very expert and approu d allovvanee. 

Therefore my hope’s not furfeited to death. 

Stand in boldcure. Enter a Meffen^er, 

Mejf. A faile,afailc,alaile. 

Cnf, Whar noyfe? 

Meffi The Towne is empty ,on the brow o’th fea, 
otand ranckes of people,and they cry a faylc, 

Cnf, My hopes doe fhape him for the guerncment. 

2 Gen. Thcydoc dilchargethefhotofeourtefie, 

Our friend at leaft. ./4Jhot. 

CAf I pray you fir goe forth. 

And giue vs truth, who tis thatisarriu’d. 

z Gent, I (ball. Exit. 

Men. But good LciutcHant, is your Generali v/iu’d ? 

Cnf, Moft fortunately,he hath atchicu’d a maidc. 

That parragons defcription,and wild faraet 
One that cxcclls the blafoning pens, 

And in the effentiall vcfturc of creation. 

Does bcare all excellency ; — how, who has put in ? 

Enter %, Gentlem*n. 

a Gent, TisoBcA»^»,ancietit to the Generali, 

He has had moft fauoiKable.and happy fpeedc, 

Tempefts thcmfclues,by Teas, and houhng witides, 

The guttered rocks,and congregated fands, 

Traitors cnfccrpcdjto clog the guiltlcflcKcelc, 

As hauing fence of beauty, do omit 
Their common natures, letting goe fafcly by 
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■YhTMmd^ 

Xhediume 

Mo»‘ What is (he? , ■ 

’Caf, Sl^c thatTfpoke of,our preat Captains GaptaJnf^ 

Lertin'hc conduft of thebold/rf^«. 

Wliofc footing here anticipates our thoughts 
A fcnnii’lns fpeedc great lone Othello guard. 

And fwcll bis faile with thine owoe powerful! breath, 
That he may blcffe this Bay with his tall fhippe. 



JE>rt<rDefdemona,Iago,EmiHia,4«dRoderlgo, 

Giue renew’d fire, 

To our cxtindled fpirhs. 

And btrrig'alhf^^ejj^ comfort, — O'behold 
The riches of the fhip is come aftiore. 

Ye men of Cypres, let her haue your knees ; 

Haile to thee Lady : and the grace of hcaueo. 

Before, bebinde thcc,and on euery hand, 

Enwhcelc thee round. 

Vefd. I thanke you valiant 
What tidings can you tell me of my Lord ? 

Caf. HcisnotyctaEriued, norknow I ought. 

But that hec’s wcl!,and will be fiiortly here. 

Defd, O but I fearc : — how loft you company ? 

\yeithin.1 AfAile^etfn^e^ 

Cnf. The great contcationofthefea and skies , 

Parted our fcllowftiip •• but.harkc,A faile. 

a Gent. They giue their greeting to the GittadcU,, 
This likewifeis a friend. 

Caf. So fpeakesthis voyce •• 

Good Ancient, you arc welcome,wckomc,Miftrefre,. 

Let it not g^all yom-paticnec,good /ago, 

Thatl extend mymanncrs,tis my breeding. 

That gitics me this bold fhew of courtcfie. 

lAg. For would (he giue you fo much of her Ups, 

As o| her tonguc,{hc has beftowed on me. 

You’d haue enough.. 
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X>eft Alas 1 fliee has no fpccch# 

_ I know too much ; 

Ifindc jt,l; for when I ha lift to flcepe, 
Mary^beforcyourLadifoip I grant, 

She puts her tongue alittlc in her hcarr. 

And chideswith thinking. 

Em. You haUttle caiifc to fay fo. 

7/fj. Come on,Come on,you arc Piilures out adores: 
Bells in your Parlors ; Wildcats in your Kitchins.* 

Saints in your iniuries : Diuclls being olFcndcd: 

Players in your boufwifery ; and houfwiucs in your beds. 
O fic vpon thee flandcrer, 
lag. Nay,it is true, or clfc I am a Turke, 
y ou rife to play, and goe to bed to vv orke:^ 

Et»t You {hall not write my prailc. 
lag. No,lctmcnot. 

JDijd. What woulilft thou write ofme. 

If thou (bouldft praife me ? 

Jag. O gentle Lody jdoc not put me to'c. 

For 1 am nothing>if not Critical!. 

Dtfd. Come on,affsy — there’s one gone to the Harbor? 
Jag. IMadatn, 

Dtfd. 1 am not merry, but I doe beguile 
■ The thing T am,by feeming orherwife s 
ComCjhow woiildft thou praift me? 

lag. 1 am aboutit,but indeed my inuention 
Comes from my pate, as brrdlime does from freeze. 

It plucks eut braine and ail : but my Mufc labors. 

And thus (he is deliuer’d •• 

If {he be faire and wife, faircncifc and wit; 

The one’s tor vlc,thc other vfing it. 

Defd. Wcllpraifdc; howiFflacbe blacke and witty? 
Jag, If (he be blackc,and thereto hauc a wir, 

Siee'le fiiule a whitc.that {hall her blackncffe hit. 

Defd, Worfeandworfo. 

Em. How if faire and foolilh? 

Jag, She neucryetwasfooii{b,thatwasfakc. 
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i’the Alchoule, 



' Jag. There’s none fo foulc,and foolilh-thcreunto. 

But does foulc prankes, w hich faire and wife ones doe. 

Dtfd, O heauy lgnorancc,that praiies the worUbcft : but what 
praife couldft thou bellow on a delcruing woman indeed ? one, 
that in the authori ty of her merries , did iuftly put on-th« vouch o^ 
very malice it fcKc ? 

Jt^. She that wa$fcuerfaite,andncucr proud,. 

Had tongue at will,;ind yet was neucr lowd,. 

Ncuer lackt gold,aiidyct went neuer gay. 

Fled from her wilh,and yet faid,now I may :■ 

She thatbeiiig angrcd,her rcuengc being nigh,, 

Bad her wrong ftay,and her difplealurc flye ; 

She that in wifcdomc,ncucr was fo fraile , 

To change the Godfliead for the Salmons taile.. 

She that could thinkc,and nc'rc difelofc her minde’„ 

She was a wight,if cuer fnch wight were. 

Def, To doc what? 

Jag. To fuckIefoolcs,and chronicle ftiiall Beere. 

Def. O moft lame and impotent couclunone 
Doe not learnc of him £w///M,tho he be thy husband ; 

How fay you Caffio^xi henot amoft prophane andliberall 
Coiinfellour ? 



For eucB her folly hclpt her, to a haire. 

Def. Thefe are old paradoxe$,to make fooles laugh 
What miferable praife haft thou for her, 

*s foulc'and foolifl* ? 



•iouicj»riaoarn,youinay.rEUJinniBi 
More in the Souldicr thep in the Schollcr. 

jag. He takes ber by th,epalmc j-I well fed, whifperr as little a: 
webbe as this will cnfoarc as great a Flee as Caffia. I fmilcvpon 
bc^doc : I will catch you in yooi owne courtcfics ; youfay true 
tit fo indeed. It fuch iriekcs as thelVftrip you out of your Lciute * 
nantry,it hadbecne better you had not rift ypur three finscrs.fo oft, 
which now againc,you arc moft. apt to play the fir in ; good , well 
ki(t,an excellent coiirtcfie ; tis fo indeed: yet againe, your fin«^ers at 
y.« Ip,? Would chey «e,c Clifty,pif«fi,f 








TheTrage^JyofGt^^ 

Enter Ot\ic\ioj<i»d 
Caf. Tis truely fo. 

T>ef. Lets mcetchimjandrccciuc him. 

Caj, LoCjWhen' hecotnes., _ . 

0th. O my fairc-WaHUnit. ' ' ■/ 

J)ef My deare 

Oth, It giucsJTie woiidcr great as my content, , 

To fee you here before me ; O my foiilcs ioy. 

If after ettery tempeft, comefucb calmencffc. 

May the winds bloWjtill they hau 
And let the labouring Barke clime 
Olympus high, and duck againe aslow', 

As^hcll’s from Heaiien : If it were now to dye, 

T’were now to be moft.happy,fbr I fear 
My foulc hath her content fo abfolute. 

That not another comfort,likc to this 
Succeeds i n vnkno wne Fate,* 

Pe/. The Hcauens forbid. 

But that our loues and comforts Ibould in 
Euen as our dayes doe growe. 

Oth. Amen to thatfweetc power 
I cannot Ipeakc enough oftliis content 
It flops me heerCjk is too much ofioy : 

And this, and this,thc greateftdifeord 
That ere our hearts fhall tiiake. 

la^. 0,you are well tun’d now. 

But Tic fet downe the pegs, that make this mufique, 
AshpneftasI am. 

Oth. Come,lct vs to the Cafile : 

Newes fricnds,oUi'warres are done, the Tnrks aredroWndt 
How doe cur old acquaintance of the Iflc ; 

Honny,you fliall be well defir’d in Cyfres ; 

I haue found great Icue amongft them : O my fwcete, 

I prattleout offafhion,and I dote. 

In mine one comfotti : I precthee good 
Goe to the Bay,and difimbarke my Coffers ; 

Bring thou the Matter to the Cittadell ; 
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Heisa «^oQd onc,and his vvorthinefle. 

Docs challenge much-r crpci^ : conic i>efdemtt49 

Once more well . Exit. 

Jag. Doc thou meetc nie prefently at the Habour: come hither, 
Ifthou beeft yaliaut,as they fay, bafemcn bcing;in louc, h^uc then 
aNobility in their natures, more then is natiue to them lift me, • 

the Lciutenant to night watches on the Court of Guard: firft I w^ill 
tell thee, this Vcfdemofta is dire£lly in loue with him. 

Rod, With him ? why lis not poflible. 
lag. Lay thy finger thus, andlct ihyfoulebeinftrufted : markc 
me, with what violence (he firft lou d the Moore, but for bragging, 
jndtellingherfantafticalllies ; and willlbeloue him ftill for pra- 
ting? letnotthedifcrccthcaitthinkefo. Hercye muftbefed, and 



what delight fhall fhc haue to look on the Diucll ? When the ildod 
is made dull with the aft of fport,thcrc fhould be againe to infiame 
it,andgiuc fa cicty a frefl'i appetite. Loue lines in fauour, fympathy 
in ycares, manners and bcauties;all which the Moore is deleftiue in- 
now for want of thefe requir’d conueniences , her delicate tcndcr- 
neffc will findc it felfe abus’d^begione to heaue the gorge, difrelliffe 
and abhorre the Mooie,vcry nature will inftmft her to ir, and com- 
pell her to feme fcconclchoyce; nowfir, this granted, as it is amoft 
pregnant and vnforced pofition, who flands fo eminently in the dc- 
gree'of this fortune, as Cafsia does ? a knaue very voluble, no fardcr 
confcionablcjthcn in putting on the mecrc forme of ciuill and liand- 
feemingjfor the better compafling of his fak and hidden affefti™ 
ons: Afubtlefiipperyknauc,afindcroutofoccafions; that has an 
eye, can ftampe and counterfeit the true aduantagesneuer prefent 
themfclucs.BeiideSjthe knaue is handfomc,yong,and hath all thofe 
requifites in him that folly and green mindeslook.aftcr; a peftilent 
compleate knaue, and the woman has found him already. 

^^od, I cannot belecue that in her, fnec’s full cf n>oir blcft con- 
dition. 

f<ig. Bleft figs end: the wine flicedrinkesis madeof grapes: if 
fl^chad bcenebleftjfhe would neuerhaue louM the Moore. Drift 
thou not fee her paddlewith the pal me of his hand ? 

Ye.sbut that was but couree fie. 

Lechery, by this hand : an Index and peoiogue tothc hi- 
^ E 2 - ftoi'v. 
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ftory ofluft and foulc thoughts : they met (b neere with their Ilpr, 
that their breathes embrac’d together. When thefe mutualitiet 
fo marfhall the way jhand at hand^eomes the maineexcrcifc,the in- 
corporate conclufion. But fir,be you rulM by mec, I hiue Iwoughc 
you from watch you to night, for your command I’le lay-t 

vpoH you, Cafiio knowes you not,rie not be farre ftom you, do yoa 
finde fomc occafion to anger C«yJ«, either by fpaaking too loud, ot 
tainting his difcipIine,or from what other caufeyoupleafe j whicb 
the time {hall more fnuourably miniftcc. 

Rod. Well. 

lag. Sirhe israfh, andrery fuddain in cholcr, and haply withhii 
Trunchen may ftr'dce at you; prouokc him that he may,for cuenoUt 
of that,will I caufc thefe of Cyfrts to mutiny , whole quallification 
fhall come into no true truft again’t,buc‘by the difplariting of €<tfm 
So (hall you hauc a (horcer iourney to your dc(ircs by the mcanes I 
{hal then haue to prefer them,& theimpedimcnt,moft profitably jc- 
ixiou’d, without which there were no expcdlation ofourprofperity. 
Rod, 1 will doe this, if I can bring it to any opportunity, 
lag. I warrant thec,mccte me by and by at the Cittadell;Imuft 
fetch his neccfTarics afliorc. — Farewell* 

Rod, Adue. , Exit, 

lag. ThatC^^wloucsher.Idoewcllbclceueitj 
That flic loueshim,tis apt and of great credit} 

TheMoorc howbeVjthat 1 indurchim not. 

Is ofaconftant,noble,!ouing nature; 

Andl darethinkc,hcclcptouetoD^«*w*w4, " 

A moft deere husband : now I doe loue her too, ^ 

Not out of abfolute iu(f,tho peraduenture, 

I (land Accountant for as great a (in. 

But partly lead to diet my reuenge. 

For that 1 doe fufpcdl; the luflfull Moore, , 

Hath leap’d into my leat«,the thought whereof 
Doth like a poifonous mincrall gnaw my inwards. 

And nothing can,nor fliall content my ioule, 

Till I am cuen with him,wife,for wife : 

Or failing fo,yet that I put the Moore, 

Aileall,intoa lealouficroftrong, “ ■ 



I..: 





I 



The Moore of Ytnkto ip- 

That ludgfiment cannot cure; which thing to doe, 

Ifthis pooretrafhof PJrw/ce,whom I crufb. 

For his quickc hunting, ftand the putting on, 

I'le haue our Michael Cafiio on the hip, 

Abufebimto the Moorc,in the rankegarbe, 

(For I feare C4//»,with my nightcap to) 

Make the Moore thanke me, loue nae,and (eward me, 

F®r making him e gregioully an Afle, 

And praftiling vpon his peace and quiet, 

Euen to madneffe ; ti$hcrc,but yet confus'd, 

Knaueries plaine face is ncucr f«cae,tili vs’d. 

C/ei(. 

Enter aGentlmanreadittgaTrocUmation. ^ 

It is Othello t pleafure,*our noble and valiant Gcnerali,that vpon 
certainc tidings now arriued, importing the mecre perdition of the 
Turkifi Flcctc; that euery man put himfelfc into triumphtSomc to 
dance, feme makebonefires; each man to what fport and Re- 
ueishisminde Icadeshim; forbefidcs thefe beneficiali newes , it 
is the celebration of hi$ Nuptialls .* So much was his plcafur* 
&ouId bee proclaimed. All Offices are open, and there is full 
liberty , from this prefent hourc of fiue , till the bell hath told 
eleuen, Heauen blclTe the Iflc of CjpretMid our noble General] . 
Othello. 



Enter Othello jCifUo^audDeCdcinonx* 

V 

0th. Good Michael^ looke you to the guard to night, 
Cets teach our felucs the honourable ftoppe, 

Aot to out fport difcrction. ’ 

Ca[. logo hath direfted what to doc : 

*"y pcrfonall eye 

Will I looke to it. 

•^''^oismofthoneft, 

Michael good night,to morrow with your earlicft, 

A;et me haue fpccch with you,comc my dcarc loue, 
i»icpurchaf€ made, the fruits arc to eufuc, 

Ej 
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Theprofits y«lo come twixt me and you. 

Good night, Othello md Defdenioaa, 

J^»ferIago. ^ 

, Welcome /<»^«jWcmuft to the watch, 

Ug. Notthis hourcLciutenant,tisnotyettenacIock:ourGe. 

ncrallcaft vs thus early for the loue o{ h\s Defdmetta . who let vs 
not therefore blame,hee hath not yet made wanton the nfght with 
her ; and (lie is fport tor lone. 

Caf. She is a mofl: exquifitc Lady. 

lag. And rle warrant her full of game. 

Caf. indeede fhe is a moll ffefh and delicate creature. 

lag. What an eye flie has ? 

Me thinkes it founds a parly of prouocation. 

Caf. An inuitfng eye,and yet me thinkes right moddeft. 

Jag. And when (he fpeakcs,tis an alarmc to loue. 

Caf, It is indeede pcrfedlion, 

Jag. Well.happineffe to their flieetes — come Leiutenant, I 
Uauc a ftope of Wine, and heere without are a brace of Cfpres Gal- 
lants , that would faine haue a meafurc to the health of the blacke 
Othello. ' 

Caf. Nottonighr.good I Isaac verypoore and vnliappjf 
braines^r drinking: 1 could well wifheourteifie would iimentfome 
other cullomcofentcitaincment. 

Jag. O they are our friends, — but one cup : Tie drink for you. 

Caf. I ha drunkc but one cup to night, and that was craftily qua- 
lified to, and behold what innouation it makes here : l atu vnfor- 
tunate in the infirmity , and date nottaske my weakeneffe with 
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anymore. . r • 

Jag. What man, tis a night of Reuclls,the Gallantsdefire it, 

Caf. Where arc they? 

Jag. Here a‘t the dorcjT pray you call them in. 
Cr<ayiricdo’t,bntitdi{likesme. ' Exitt 

Jag. If I can fallen but one cup vpon him, 

VVich that which heliath drunke to night already, 

Hce’II b? aa full of qnarrell and offence, ^ 

As my young millris dog .• Now ray ficke foo’itRodeyigo, 
Whom bite has tam’d almoft the wrong fide outward. 



The Moore o/ Vtniic 

-po P#/:^f«to»‘*shath to night caroufl 
Potations pottle deepe, and bee’s to watch 

Three lads of noble fwelling fpirits, 

Thatholdtheirfionour, in awarydillance, ’■ 

XhcveryElemcrtsofthis warlike Ifle, ^ - 

Haue I to night fluflred with flowing cups. 

And the watch too : now mongfl this flockc ofdrunkards, 

I am to put our in fomc adlion. 

That may offend the Ifle; £»^erMontanio,Caffio, 

But here they come : and others, 

Ifconfeqacnce doc but apprsoue my dreamc. 

My boate fades frcely,both with winde and flrcame. 

Caf. Fore God they haitc ginen me a roufe already. 

Moft. Good faith a little one, not paft a pint, 

As I am a fouldier. lag. Some wine ho ; 

.And let me the Cannikin cltnke-,clinkf ^ 
jind let me the Cannikjn clinke^clinke ; 

A Sotildiers a man, a hfe's but a Jpany 

why then let a fouldier drinke. — Some wine boyes, 

Caf. Fore God an excellent fong. 

Jag. T Icarn’d it in England , where indeed they are mofl potent 
in potting : your D4»#, your (7tfr»?<i/w,and your fwag-bellicd Hol- 
lander-, drinke ho,arc nothing to your Enghfh. 

Caf, Is yoiir Englifh man fo expert in bis drinking ? 

Jag, Why he drinkes you with facillity,your Vane dead drunke: 
he fweats not to ouerthrow your Almaine-, he giuis your Hollander 
a vomit, cre the next pottle can be fild, 

€af. To the health ©four Generali. 

Men, I am for it Leiiitcnant,3nd I will doe you iuflke. 
lag, O fw'ecie England, - — King Stephen was a worthy peere. 
His breeches cofl him but a crownej 
He held 'em fxpence all too deercj 
With that he eald the Taylor lermie, 

H t was a wight of high rtnowne. 

And thou art but of low degree, 

Tis pride that puls the Ceuntrey downcj 
1 hen take 1 hine ewd cltke about thee, — - Some wine ho. 

E 4 







^^^WTrageaj ^\JtIieii® ' 

Cafi Fore God this is a more exquifite fong thtti the other. 

Jag, Will you bcar’t agen ? 

Caf. No, for I hold him vnwonhy of his place, that does thofe 
things: well, God’s aboue all, and there bee foulcs that muft bet 
faued, 

Jag, It is true good Leiutenanc. 

Caf. For mine own parr,tio offence to the Gcnerall,not any man 
of quality, I hope to b^faued. . 

Jag. And fo doe I Leiutenaoc. 

Caf I, but by your leaue, not before me; the Lekitenantis'tobe 
faued before the Ancient. Let’s ha no more of this,, lew to ouraf- 
fatres : Godforgiue vs our fins : Gcntlemen,let's lookc to out bufi- 
nefle; Doc pot thinke Gentlemen 1 am drunkc, this is my Ancient, 
this is my right hand, and this is my left hand : I am not drunke now, 
lean ftand wellenough,and fpeake well enough. 

.Ali. Excellent well. 

CaJ. Very well then tyoumuft not thinl^e,that I ana drunke. 

Mon, To theplotforme maifters. Come, let’s fet the watch. 

Jag. You fee this fellow that is gone before. 

He is a Souldier fit to ftand by Cafar, 

And giue direftion : and doe but fee his vice, 

Tistohis vertue,a hift equinox, 

The one as lom® as th’othcr : tis pitty of him, 

I fcare the truft Othtllo. put him in, 

On fome oddc time of his infirmity, 

WilHbake this Idand. 

Mon, But is he often thus.. 

Jag. Tis cuermore the Prologue to his fleepe f: 

Hce’lc watch the horolodgc a double fet, 

If drinke rocke not his cradle. 

Man. Twcrc well the Generali wete put in mindeof iij 
Perhaps he fees it not,or his good nature, 

Pta ifes the vet cues that appeares in Cafsiot 
And lookc not on his cuills cis nottbis true ?; 

Jag. How now Roderiga, i»r#wRod*rigo« 

Iipray you after the Lciutcnant,goc.. 

And tis great pkty that the noble Moore ^ 






should hazard fuch a place, as his owne fccond, 

VVith one of an ingraft infirmity : 

It were anhoneft a£iicii to fay fo to the Moore. 

Jaf. Nor I, for this fairc Ifland t 

1 doe louc Cajjio well,and would doc much, within' 

To cute him of this cuill ; but harkc,what noyfe. 

Enter Caflio,<i/ri»/»ffV» Rodcrigo. 

Caf Zouns,youvogue,you rafcall. 

Mon. what’s the matter Leiutenant ? 

Caf A kaaucjtcach mec my duty ; but lie bcatc the knaue into 
a wicker bottle. 

Rod. Bea'el•nc^ 

Caf Dotft thou prate rogue ? ' 

Mon. Good Leiutenant; pray fir hold your hand- 
Caf. Let me goc fir,or ilc knocke you ore the mazzard. 

Mon. Come, come, you are drunkc,. 

Caf Drunkc? they fight, 

lag. Away I fay, goc out and cry a mutcay.. A hellrungf 

Nay good Leiutenant ; godfwill Gentlemen,. 

Heipe hr, Leiutenant : Sir MontamofVy 
Hclpe m3ifter>,hcrc’$ a goodly watch indeed, 

Who’sthat that rings the bell? Dfablo — ho. 

The Towne will rife,godlwill Leiutcnant,lK>ld,. 

You will be (ham’d for cucr- 

£»riT Othello, Gentlemen with weapons, 

0th, Whac is th c matter here ? 

Mon, Zovms.T bleed ftill,I am hurr,to the death: 

0th. Holdjforyo'ir Hues. 

lag. Hold jhold Leiutenant, fir A-fontanio-, Gonticmen, 

Haue you forgot all place of fence, and duty : 

Holdjthc Generali fpcakes to you; hold, hold, for fiiame, 

0th. Why bow now bo, from whence arifes this ? 

Are we turn’d Turkesy^nA to our fducs doe that,. 

Which Heauen has forbid the Qttamitei : 
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For Chrifliaw (hame,put by this barbarous brawlc j 
He that ftirres next, to carue forth hi$ owne rage, 

Holds his foale Iight,hcdies vpon his motion ; 

Silence that drcadfullbcll,ic frights the Ifle 
From her propriety ; what’s the matter mafters ? 

Honcll: /i«^a,that lookes dead with gricuing, 
Speakcjwho began this, on thy louc I charge thee. 

lag, I doe not know,friends all but now,cucn now. 
In quarter, and in tcrmes,like bride and groomc, 
Dcuefting them to bed, and t!?en butocrw, 

Asiffome plannethad vnwittedmen, 

S words ouc,and tilting one at others breaft. 

In oppofition bloody. I cannot fpeakc 
Any brginninr to this pccuifh odds; 

And would in adtion glorious,! had loft 
Thcfc legges, that brought me to a part of it. 

0th. How came it Michael j'jon were thus forgot ? 

Caf, I pray you pardon me,I cannot Ipeakc. 

• Oth. W orthy Montant9,yo\x were wont be cioill. 
The grauity and ftilneffc of youtjyouch. 

The world hath notcd,and your name is great. 

In men of wifeft cenCure •• what’s the matter 
That you vnlace your reputation thus^ 

And fpend yoitr rich opinion, for the tiame 
Ofa night brawler? giuc me anfwcr to’c ? 

Mon, Worthy Othello^ am hurt to danger, 

Yom Ofificcr/^^fl can informe you, 

While I fpate fpcech.whieh foracthiBg now offends ntje, 
Of all that I doc know, nor know I ought 
Byoie, that’s fed ordoneamifTc this night, 

V nlcfle fclfe-charity be foinetime a vice. 

And to defend our felucs it be & finuc, 

VVhen violence affayles vs. 

Oth. Nowbyheauen 
My blood begins my fafer guides to rule. 

And palTion hauing my belt iudgement coold, 

Affsyci to leadc the vvay. Zouns, if I ftirre. 
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Or doe but lift this arme,thfe beft of you 
Shall finke in tny rebuke : giuc me to know 
How this foule rout began, w‘ho fet it on. 

And he that is approou’d in this offence, 

Thobehad twin’d with me,both at a birth. 

Shall loofe me ; what,in a Tov«ne of warre. 

Yet wildjthc peoples hearts brim full offcare. 

To mannage priuate and domcfticke quarrels, 
Iunight,andon theCourt and guard of fafety ? 

Tis monftrous. JagOjVtho began ? 

Mon. If partiality affin’d,or league in office. 
Thou doett deliucr.more or leffc then truth. 

Thou art no fouldicr. 

Touch me not fonecre, 

I had rather ha this tongue out from nsy moutli. 
Then it fhould doe offence to Michael Cajpo : 

Yet I pcrfvvade my fclfc to fpeake the truth. 

Shall nothing wrong him. Thus it is Generali ; 
Montanio anti my fclfc being in fpccch. 

There comcj a fellow, cryin g out for helpe. 

And Crf/fw following him with determin’d fword, * 
To execute vpon him :^ir this Gentleman 
Steps in to Cafsiofix\& intreates his paufe j 
My felfc the crying fellow did purfue. 

Left by his clamour,as it fo fell out. 

The Tovme might fall in fright : he fwift of foote. 
Out ran my putpofe ; and I returnd the rather. 

For that I heard the clinkc and fall of fwords : 

And high in oaths, which till tonight, 

1 nc’rc might fee before : when I came backe. 

For this was briefe,! fouad them clofc together, , 

At blow and thruft,euen as agen they were. 

When you your felfo did part them. 

More ofthis matter can 1 not report, 

But men arc men, the beft fometimes forge: ; 

Tho Cafsio did fome liitlc wrong to him, 

Asmen iar^gc ftrike thofe that wi(h them beft, 
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Yet furcly Capio,\ bcleeuc recciu’d 
From him that fled, fome ftrangc indignity. 

Which patience could not pafic. 

Otb, 1 know litgo, | 

Thy honefty and loue doth mince this matter, 

Making it light to Cafsio : CafsiOyX louc thee, 

But neuer more be Officer of miue. Enter Dcfdemonj 

Lookeifmy Gentle loue be not raifdcvp; vithethm 

ric make thee an example. ’ 

Defd. What is the matter ? ■' v . j 

Oth. All’s well now fwceting.' * 

Come aw'ay to bed ; fir, for your hurts, | 

My felfc will be your furgeon; Icadc him off ; ' 

/<!j^#,looke with care about the Towne, 

And filence thofc,whom this vile brawle diftrafted. 

Come DefdemoHanii the. Souldiers life. 

To haue their balmyTalftrbers wak’d with ftrife, 

lag. What are yc>u hurt Lciutepont ? • ' i 

Exit MoorefDcCdcmonZjand attendants, i 

Caf, l,paftallfurgery» T 

lag. Mary ^od forbid; ^ 

Caf. Rcputation,reputationjlRa loft my reputation: 

I ha lofl the immortall part fir of my felfe, “ 

And what remaincs is bcaftiall,my reputation, 

Ar^Ojiny reputation. 

iag. As I am an ho-neftman , I thought you had recciu’d fonic 
bodily woundjtbcrc is more offence in thar,then in Reputation : re- 
putation is an idle and moft falfe impofitlon, oft got without merit) 
and lofl without deferuing, You haue loft no reputation atall, vn- ' 
leffc you repute your felfe fuclj a lofer ; what man , there arc wayes ' 
to recouer the Geirerall sgen : you arc but now call in’ his moode,i 
punifhmentmorc in policy, t hen in maiicc, cuen fo, as one would 
bcatc his ofienccicffc dog , to affright an imperious Lyon •* 
him againe,and*hccsyours. 

Caf. I willrather fucto be dclpis’d, then to deceiiie fogoodi 
Commander, with fo light, fo drunken, and indifcrcete an Officer! 
O thou iuuifible fpirit of wine, if thou haft no nanic to bee knowe 

by 
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hv let vs call thee Diwell, ^ 

^'hg. What was he, that you followed with your fword ? 

What had he done to you ? 

Caf. 1 know nor. 

Jag, Iftpoflible? ^ 

Caf I remember a mafle of things , but nothing diftincHy ; a 
quarrcll,but nothing wherefore, O God, that men ffiould put an 
enemy in there mouthes, to ftcalcaway diere braincs} that wee 
fiiould with toy, Rcuell, pleafutc, and applaufe, transforme our 
fellies into beafls. 

tag. Why, but you arc now v^’clI enough: how came you thus 
rccouered? 

Caf. Ithath-plcafdethcDiucll drunkenneffe, to giucplaccto 
the Diuell wrath; one vnpcife6hicfic,fhewc$ me another, to make 
me frankcly defpife my felfe, 

lag. Come, you are too feuere a morrakr; as the timejthe place, 
the condition qf this Countrey ftands , IcotoJdh^at'tily wifli , this 
had not fo befalnc;butfinfcc it is as it is,raend ir,for your own good, 
Caf 1 will aske him for my place againc, hec fhall tell me I am a 
drunkard : had I as many nicuthcs as Hydra f\xc}n an anfwcr would 
flop cm all : to be now a fcnfiblc man, by and by a foole , and pre- 
fcntly a bcafl. Eiiery.VHordinatc cup is vnblcfl,and the ingtcdicnce 
is a diuell, - . - 

lag. Come,comc,good wineis agood familiar creature,if it be 
well vs’d; cxdaime no more againttit ; and good Lciutenant, I 
tliinkcyou thinkellouc you. 

Caf. lhaucwcliopprocu'd it.fir, — -.Idrnnkc ? 
lag. You, or any man iiuing may bcc drunkc at fome-time ; THc 
tell you what you ffiad lib, our Generals wife is no w the Gene- 

rali;! may fay fo in this rtfpe6l,for that he has denoted and giuen vp 
himfelfe to the contcmplation,raarke and dcuotement of her parts 
and graces. Confefle your Itlfcfreclytohcr, importune her.flioe’ll 
helpc to put you in your place againc: fhc is fo frcc, fo kind, lb apt, 
fc bleficd a difpofition, that fhcc holds it a vice in her goodneffe, 
not to doe more then fliee is requefted. This braule betweene 
you and her husband, intreate her to fplintcr, and my fortunes 
sgainft any lay, worth naming, this crackc of your ioiie 
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fli;ill grow Wronger then twas before. j 

Crf/I You aduifetne Weil. 

y^£. Iprotcftinthcfinccrityofloueandhoncftklndneffe. 

Ca/. I thinkc it freely, and betimes in the mornincr , vvili I be i 

fccchthevertuousX)#7af»»ff»rf,tovndcrtakeforme; lamdefpcrate' ^ 
ofmyfortuncs.if they cfacckc me here. ^ 

You arc in the right: , > 

Good night Lciutetiant, I rouft to the watch, 

Caf, Good night honefl i 
And what’s he then,thatfay(*s I play the villaincj *| 
Wbea thisaduiceisfrcc I giue.and honeft, ' 1 

Proball to thinking, and indeed the courfe, | 

To win the Moore agen ? For th mofteafic 
The inclining Dff/Jifwwr/i to fubdue, ! 

Jn any honeft fuite , Che’s fram’d as fruitful]. 

As the free Elements ; and then for her : 

To winthc Moore, wer’ttorcnouncc his baptifine^ i 

. All feales and fymbols of redeemed fin, 

Hjs foulc is fe infettcr’d to her louc. 

That fbe may make, vnmake, doe what fire lift, 

Euen as her appetite flrallplay the god ' 

With his wealtt function; howam I then a villaine ?' I 

To counfell Cajii'a to this parraJldl courfe. 

Dirc(5i]y to his good : diuinity of hell, j 

Whendiiicllswillthcirblackeft fins put on, ’ 

They doc fuggeft at firft with hcaucnlyflrcwesj. ' 

A 5 1 doe now ; for while'this honeft foolc 
Plyes to repaire his fortunes, I ‘ 

And fire for him,pleadcs ftroiigly to the Moore i I 

3’le pourc this pcftilcncc into his care, ! 

That fire repeales him for her bodyes left; 

And by how much fire ftriucs to doc him good. 

She fhall Tirdoe her credit with the Moore, 

. Sowill Iturnehcr vertucinto pitch, 

Andout of her owire goodnelTe make the net 
Thatfirallenmeflrcm.8ll; A»/<rRoderigo. i 

Hoyv now Utilerf^o} 



Red. I do follow here in thechafc,not like a hound that huiits, bu t 
one that fillcs vp the cry. ‘ray money is almoft fpent j ha bin to night 
exceedingly well cudgcld: I thinke the iflue will be, I flrall bade fo 
much experience for my paincs, as tha' comes to , and no money at 
all, and with that wit retunre to Verne. 

How poorc are they, that ha not patience ? 

What wound did euer heale,but by degrees ? 

Thou knoweft wc workc by wit,and not by wichcrafe, 

And wit depends on dilatory time. 

Do’ft not goc well ? Cafise has beaten thee, 

And thou, by that fmall hurt, haft cafheird Caf shy 
Tho other things grow' fairc againfi t hf fun, 

Bucfrtiitcsthat blofomc firfl^will firft l»e ripe. 

Content thy felfc sfwhile ; bi’themaffetis morning; 
Plcafurc,aada£l:ion,make the'houres feemc firort: 

Retire thec,goe where thou art bill ted, 

Away I fay, thou ftralt know more hereafter s. 

Nay get tnee gon. Some things arc to be done, 
MywifcmuftmoucforCrf/rietbhcrmiftris, ' \. 

J’lc let heron. 

My fclfcawhilcjto draw the Moore apart, - 

And bring him iumpejwhctr he may C4/:« finde. 

Soliciting his wife? I, that’s the way^ , f 

Dull not deuife by coldneffc and delay, / 

Enter Cifflo j»ith Mttftutnsttnd the ClewHt, 

J^Afters,pUy here, I will content your paincs, , i : 

Somethiug that’s briefe, and bid goMmoirowCcncrall. 
Cle. Why matters, ha your infttuments bin at Naples, tlut they 
fpeake i’the nofc thus ? 
i£ey. How fir, how? 

Clt, ArctbcfeIpray,caldwlndInftrumontf5r? 

I marry arc they fir. 

C/e. O, thereby hangs a tayle. 

Bty. W hereby hangs a taylc fir ? 

,Cfo. Marry fir, by manyawitwIcInfttHmti i !;s- Iknow;-But 

maifters, 
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mafters heeie’s money for you, and tlic Generali fo likes your mu. 
fjquc , ihathec dcfitcs you of all loucs, to make lomore noyfc 
v\'ichit. 

.\V.'ellfiu^wewillnof. 

Clo. If you haue any mufiqueLthat may not bee heard, to't 
againe, butasiheyfaay, tohearcmufique, the Generali does not 
greatly care. 

Boy, Wchanonefuchfir. 

Clo. Then put your pipes in your bag, for Tic away ; goc, va. 
nifli away. 

Caf. boeftthouheate my Koneft friend? 

Clo, No,T hcare not your h oneft friend, I hcare you. 

Caf. Preetheekeepe vp thy quillets, there’s a poo, re pccceof 
gold for thee: ifehe Gentlewoman that attends- the Ceneralswilc 
be ftirringjtcll her there’s one Crfy}/e,cntrcatcs her alittle fauou: of 
fpccch — - -w'ilt thou doc this ? 

Clo. She is flirring;fir,ifflic wilUlirrc hithcf,iniall feane to no. 
tifievntoher. Enierlo^go. 

C<*yi Doe good my friend ; In happy time 

lag. You ha not bin a bed then. ' ; . 

Caf. Why nOjthc day had broke before wc parted; 

I ha made bold Iago,x.o fend in toyour witc,-- my fuite toJiqr, 

Is,that flic will to vertuous 
Procure me feme acceffe# 

lag. riefendhcrtoyouprefcntly, . j 

And lie deuife a p)Cane so draw the Moore- 1 

Out of the \vay,tbat your ccnucrfc and buiiixfle, 

Maybe more free. ^xit. 

C<«/I Ihumbly thankcyoufprk;I ncucrknew ' 

AFlcrentinc mere kinde and hoBctt: 

£»f#rEmill3. 

Em. Good morrow goodiLciiitcnant,! aaifony 
ForyourdifpIcafm-e,bucallvi'illfoonebe well,., . ,\ . ; 

The Generali and his wife arc talking pfit, ^ ■ , ; 

And (be fpeakes for you ftoucly ; the Moore replies. 

That heyou hurt is of great fame in Cypres, 

And, great a9iaityj.and that in vvhclefcmc wifcdomCj, ; ’ 







enicc. 



He might not but refufe you ; but he protefti he loues you. 
And ncedcs no other fuitor but his likir gs. 

To take the fafeft occafion by the front, 
Tobringyouinagainc. 

Caf. Yet I bcfeecb you. 

If you thinkc fit,or that it may be done, 

Giue me aduantage of fonae briefe dilcourfc 
With Defimena alone. 

Em. Pray you come in, 

I will beftow you where you (ball haue time. 

To (peake yourbofomc freely. 

ExtUKt, 

Enttr Othcllo,Tago,4Vi/0/^ CmtUmw. 



0th. Thcfe letters giue/ar^tf,to the Pilate, 

And by him, doc my duties to the State; 

That done, I will be walking on the vvorkes, 

Repaire thereto me. 

lag. Well my good Lord, Tic do’t. 

0th, This fortiBcaiion Gcntlcmen,(ball we fcc't ? 

Cent. We wake vpon your Lotd(bip. 

Extunt. 

£«/frDcfdcmona,Ca(no 4»r(EmiIlia. 

Otf. Be thou affur’d good Cafsio, I will doc 
All my abilities in thy behalfc. 

Em. Good Madam do,l know it gricues my husband. 
As ifthc cafe were his. 

Defd. O that’s an honcli fellow; - do not doubt Cap to, 
ButI will haue my Lord and you sgainc, 

As friendly as you were. 

Caf. Bciiirioiis Madame, 

What euer (ball become of Michael Cafsit, 

Hec's neuer any thing but your true feruant. 

I>efJ. O fir,I thankeyou,you doclouc my Lord ; 

You haucknownc him long,and be you well afl'ut’d. 

He (ball in ftrangeft,ftand no fart her off. 

Then in a politique did ance. 
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Caf. 1 but Lady, 

The pollicy may cither laft Co long. 

Or fcede vpon fuch nicc,and watrifh diet. 

Or breedit fclfe, fooutofcircumftance. 

That I being abfenr,and my place fupplied, 

My Generali will forget my louc and feniice; 

Defd. Doc not doubt thac^efore Emillja hcrc^ 
I giuc thee warraut ofthy place; affure thee 
If I doe vow a fricndfhip,I*Je performe U 
To the laft Article ; my Lord fballncucr reft, 

1 le watch him tamc,and talkc him out of patience 
His bed ftiaUfeeme a fchoo!c,his boord a llirifc. 
Tic intermingle cucry thing he does, 

With Cafsio's fuitc; therefore be merry 
For thy foiliciter fliall rather die^ 

Tncu giue thee caufe : away* 



Enter 0:hcl\o yhgo^and G^entlentepi^ 

Em. Madam, here comc3 my Lord* 

Caf. MadamJ*lctakcmylcaue. 

Why ftay and hcare me (peake. 

CaJ^ Ma.d.am not now,I am very ill at cafe, 

Vnfic for mine owne purpofe. 

Defd, Well, doc your difcKtioii* Exit CaniQ*. 

HajTlikcnot that, 

Oth. What doeft thou fay ? 

lag. Nothing my Lord,or if,T know not whar. 

Ot h. Wa 5 n ot rh at Cafsh parted from my wife ^ 

Jag. Cafiioiwy Eoxdi} --fuofure,Icannotthinkcit^. 
Thai he w'oulJ fneakc away fo guilcy-like,. 

Seeing you comming. 

0th. IdocbelccuctWrashe* 

Defd. How now my Lord, 

I banc bcenc talking with a fuicer here',. 

A man ths t languifbes in your dilplcafurco. 

0th. Who i*tt you mcanc ? 

Defd. Why your Lciuteuant C^/x/ij^good my Lord; 



If I haue any grace or power to mouc you. 

His prefent reconfiliation take .• 

For if he be not one that cruely loues you, 

That erres in ignorance,andnot in cunning, 

I haue no iudgenient in aA honeft face, 
Iprectheccallhimbackc. 

Oth. Went he hence now? 

J)tfL Yes faith, fo humbled. 

That he has left part of his griefes with me, 

Ifufferwithhimj good loue call him backc^ 

Otk, Not now fwcctc Dejdemon. fomc other timc« 

Vefl But flial’t be ftiorcly ? 

Otk The fooncr fwcctc for you. 

Dtfd, Shal’c be to night at fupper ? 

0th. No,not to night, 

Defd. To morrow dinner then ? 

0th. I (ball not dine at home, 

1 rncetc the Captaincs,at the Cittadcll. 

Defd, Why then to morrow night, or Tuefday morne. 
On Tuefday mornc,or night.or Wenfday morne, 

I preethee name the time, but let it not 

Exceed three dayes rifaithhec’spenkent, 

And yet his trcfpaffc,in our common reafon, ' 

(Saue that they fay,thc warres muff: make examples. 

Out ofher bett) is not almoff a fault. 

To incurre a priuate chccke : when fhall he come? 

Tell me 0//&e//o : I wonder in my foulc. 

What you could aske nic,that I flaould deny ? 

Or ftand fo muttering on ? What Michael Cafsio ? 

That came a wooing with you, and fo many a time 
Whenihauefpokcofyou difpraifingly, - 

Hath tane your partjto hauc fo much to doc 
To brin g him in ? Birlady I could doe much, 

Oih. Pitcihec no more, let him come when he svill, 

I will deny thee nothing. 

Defd, Why thisisnotaboone, 

Tis as I fliould intreate you wcare your gloues : 
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Orfeedeoii nourifliingdiflieijor kecpcyou warmcj 
Or fue CO you, to doe a peculiar profit * 

To your owne perfon : nay, when I haue a fuitc. 

Wherein I meane to touch your louc indeed. 

It (hall be full of poife and difficulty. 

And fearefull to be granted. 

Oth. I will deny thee nothing, 

Whereon 1 doc befccch thee grant me this 
To leaue me but alittic to my fclfe. 

Defd. Shall I deny you ? no, farewell my Lord, 

Oth. Farewell my Defdomtua,l’ic come to thee ffraight 
Defi/. £a»/V'//<#,come,bcit as your fancies teach you. 
What ere you be I am obedient. ExitDtC6.a»d^, 

Oth. Excellent wretch,pcrdition catch my foule,. 

But I doc loue thce,and when I loue thee not. 

Chaos is come againe. 

My noble Lord. 

Oth. What doeft thou fay 
I *g. Did Michael Cafsio when you wooed my Lady, 
Know of your loue ? 

Oth. He did from firft to laft ; — Why doeft thou askc> 
lag. But for a fatisfai^ion of my thoughts. 

No further harme. 

Oth. Why of thy thought 

lag. I did not thinke he had bcene acquainted with hers 
Oth. O ycs,and went betweene vs very often. 
lag. Indeed ? 

Oth. Indeed t Indcci^difcrn'ft thou ought in that ? 

Is he nothonefl? 

lag. HoneftmyLord? Oth, Honeft? I hoheft. 
lag. My Lord,for ought I know. 

Oth, W hat doell thou thinke? 
lag, Thinke my Lord ? 

Ow, Thinke my Lord ? By heauen he ecchoes me» 

As if there were feme monfter in his thought ; 

Too hideous to be Ibewne : thou didft meane fomethir^; 

I heard thoe lay but now,thou lik’ff jiiot that. 



\Vh<n Cafsio\t?t my wife : what didft not like ? 

wheni told thce,he was ofray counfell, 

In my whole courfc ofwooing,thou cridft indeed ? 

And didft contrafl,and purfc thy brow together. 

As if thou then hadft fbut vp in thy braine. 

Some horrible counfell : if thou doeft loue me. 

Shew me thy thought, 

/ 4 f. My Lordjyouknowl loueyou. 

Ow. t thinke thou doeft. 

And for 1 know, ihou art full of louc and honefty. 

And weigheft thy words,befbre thou giue cm breath. 
Therefore thefc flops of *ine affright me the more r 
For fuch things in a falfe diftoyaJl knauc. 

Are trickes of curtome} but in a man that’s iuft. 

They are clofe denotements, working from the hearty 
That paffioa cannot rule. 

lag. Vox MiehaelCaftie, 

Idate prefume,! thinke that he is honeft,. 

Oth. Ithinkefoto. 

Jag. Men ftfeould be that they feeme, 

Orthofe that be not,would they might feeme itone. 

Oth, Ccrtaine,men fhould be what they feeme, 
lag. Why then I thinke an honeftt^an. 

Oth, Nayyetthere’sffloreitichis, 

I preethec (pcake to me to thy thinkings : 

As thou doeft ruminate, and giuc the worftoftbought. 
The word of word, 

lag. Good my Lord pardon me; 

Though I am bound to eucry of duty,. 

I am not bound to that all ftaucs are free to, 

Vttcr my thoughts ? Why,fay they are vite and falfe t 
As where’s that palIace;whercinto foule things 
Sometimes intrude not ? who has a bread fo-pure,. 

But fome vnclcanely apprelicnfions, 

Keepc Icetes and Iaw-daycs,and in SclSon fic 
With meditations lawfull? 

Ofb, Thou doeft confpirc againfl thy friend 
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If thou but thinkeft him wTongd,and makeft his eare 
A Granger to thy thoughts. ^ 

lag. Idoebcfeech yoii, 

Though I pcrchanccam Vicious in my ghcffe, 

As 1 confefle it is my natures plague. 

To fpy into abufcs, 3 nd oft my icaloufie 
Shapes faults that are not,I intreate you then-j 
Fremone that io imperfectly cohieifts, ' •• 

You’d take no notice, nor build your felfe a trouble. 

Out of my fcattcringjand vnrureobf€ruance 5 
It were nor for your quiet, nor your good. 

Nor for my manhood ,hancHy,or wifedome, • 

To iec you know my thoughts, 

Oth. Zouns. 

I (fig. Good name in fnan and womans decrc myLord^ 
Is the immediate Icwell ofourfoules : 

Who ftealesmy purfc, (teals trafli.tisl<>meihing,noihing, 
Twas mine,tis his,and has bin flanc to thoufands : 

But he that filches from me my good nanic,‘ 

Robs me ofthar, which not inriches him, 

And makes me pbore indeed. 

0th* By heauen Fie know thy thought. 

Jag* You can'nrn'ifiiiy hear ^ your hand. 

Nor fhall not,whil(i tis in my cuftody : ■ 

O bcwwc icaloufip. 

It IS the greene eyd monftcr, which doth mockc 
That meatc it fecdcs on. That Cuckold liucs in blifle, 
VVho certainc ofhis fate,!oucs not his wronger.* 

But ohjWhat damned minutes tclfs be ore. 

Who dotfts,yct doubts,fufpc£ls,yet ftrongly loucs. 

0th* Omifery. 

lag, Poore and content ;iiNrich,and rich enough, 

Vmt iichcs,finei?iTe -is as porbreas wb 
To him that eiicr fearcs he fl'iafll be poore : 

Good God,thc Ibulcsbf all my tribe defend 
Fromicaloufic, 

Oih, Whypwbyis-this?/ * 
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thou I’dc make a life of kaloufie ? 

Tofollowtti'ltoe changes of theMoooe , ■ , ,! , 

Withfreflifufpitiont? No,tobeoRCciiVGOubj,^ ' - - 

Is once to be tefolud : exchange me for aGoatc, - . 

When 1 t^ne the bufineffe of my foule 

To filch cxufflicate, and blownc furrnifes, 

Matching thy itifercocc : tis not to make mc icaloijSj, , 

To fay my wife is faire/ccdcs wdl.loues company,, y„ 
Isftecof fpeeQh/ings,playcs, and dances wdl^ •• u S' ,■ ' 
Where vertue is,thcfe arc more vertuous .• 

Nor from mine owne wcakc merries will Idraw 
The fmallett fcare, or doubt of her reuolt. 

For file had tics,and chofc me ruo 
■ Tie fee before I doubt, when I doubt,proue, 
s And on the proofe,therc is no more but this : 

Away at once with loue or iealoiifie. / 

lair. lamgladof itjfornowlfballbaHeEcafon,, , 

To fiicw the louc and duty that I beare y ou. 

With franher fpirit : therefore as l am bound 
Rccciuc it from me •• 1 fpeake not yet of ptoofc, 

Looke to your wife, obfcriie her well with 
Weaieyoureicthus,notiealous,nor{ecurc, 

I would not hauc your fr.ee t^n.d noble nature,. . , , ,1 ; 

Outcffelfc-bounty be abus’d., IpoJjetQ’t'i . | 

Iknow our Countreydifpefition well, . 

In^m'ffftheydoelct God fee theprankes 
They dare fiicw their husbands 5 their befi conlcicn<e„, 
Isnottoleauevn<ione,but kc_cpc vnkpw'nc, . 

0th, Doeft thou fay fb, 

lag. She did dccciuc her father marrying you j 
And when file feem’d to fli ikc and feareyour lookes. 

She Wd ihtm moll, Amifofliexiid. - . ; 

lag. Whygotoothen, , 

She that fo youngjcould giuc oiit fucb afceiiUBg,,. , 

To fcale her fathers eyes vpjclofe asO.ikc, 

He thouglit twas witchcraft ; but I am much too blame,, 

I hurnbly doc bcfcech you of your par don j 
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ilefucceflc, 

^lio'svR'j trufty friend 



CtfBaoianra 



ror Wo mucli louingyou. 

0th, lam bonnrl to i * 
l^g, I fee this hath a . 

Oih, Not a ioCjtiot i lot. 
l&gt Ifauh I fearc it has, 

I hope you will confidcr whjth fpoke. 

Comes from my louc ; But I doe fee “ 

1 am to pray you, not to ftraine my f 
T o grolcr iffues,nor ta larger reach, 

Then to fufpition. 

Oth, I will not, 

I^g, Should you doc (bmy t 
My Ipecch (bou'.d fall into fuch 
As my thoughts aime not at : ( 

My Lord,I lee you arc i 

Olh, No,not much moou’d, 

I doe not thinkc but Defdemena's lioncft. 

lag. Long liuc (lie fo, and long liuc you to thinkc fo. 
Oth. And yet how nature erring from it fclfe. 
lag. I, there s the point ; as to be bgld withyou. 

Not to aftcdniany propofed matched. 

Of her o wne CIirae^complcxion,and degree, 

Whereto we fee in all things, nature tends j 
Fie wemay fmcll in fuch a will ,mbft ranke 
Foule dilproportion •. thoughts vnnatur^ll. 

But pardon me : I doe not in pofition, 

Deliinftly fpeake of hcr.tho I may fcare 
Her will recoyling. to her better mdgement. 

May fall to match you with her countrey formes. 

And happily repent* • 

Oth. Faicwelijifmorc 

Thou doed percciuc,lct me knew more, fet on 
Thy wife lo obferue ; Icage me " 

lag. MyLordltakemylcaUe. ■' 

Oth. Why did^I maryy ? This honeft creature doubdclTe 
Secs and knowes more, much more then he vnfoulds. 

My Lord,l would Imight intreateyour honour. 



7 fde ivioore ^pv'cmce. 

Ug, To fcati this thing no‘further,Ieauc it to time, 
Tbo it be fit, that C<*/fw hauc his place, 

Forfurc he fills it vp with great ability : 

Yet if you pleafe to hold him off awhile^ 

Yoirfballby that pcrcciuchim and his meanes; 

Note if your Lady ftraine her entertainement. 

With any firong or vehement importunity. 

Much will be feene in that,in the meane time,- 
i Let me be thought too bufie in ray fearcs, 

I As worthy caufc I hauc,to fearc I am j 
1 And hold her frce,l doc befcceh your honour. 

Oth. Feare notmygouernement. 

Ja^. 1 once more take my leauc. Exit 

Oth. This fellowe's of exceeding honefty. 

And kiiowes all qualities,with a learned fpirit 
of humaine dealing : if I doc proouc her haggard, 
Tbothat her ieffes were my dcarc heart firings, 
rdc wliiftle her off, and let her downc the wind. 

To prey at fortune, Happily,for lamblackc, 
f And hauc not thofe fbft parts of conueifation. 

That Chamberers hauc,orfor lam dedindj 
I Into the valt of yearcs; yet that’s not much. 

Slice’s gone, I am abus’d, and my relcife 
r Muft be to lothe her ; O curfe of marriage, 

[ That we can call thefe delicate creatures ours. 

And not their appetites .* I had rather be a Toadc, 

^ Andliuevpon the vapor in a dungeon, 

Thcnkcepe a corner in a thing I loue. 

For ethers vfes ; y et tis the plague of great ones, 
Prerogatiu’d arc they Icffe then the bafe, 

Tis defteny ,vn£feunnable,like death •• 

Eucn then this forked plague is fated to v$, 

VVhen we doc quicken comes, 

Iffhe be falfc,0 then hcauen mocks it fclfe , 
I’lenotbclccucit, 

JE»#<r Dcfdemona Emillia. 

^fd, Hoyt noYitny dew Othello} 
i H 




50 7 Fej. rageay of<JtMWQ^^^~^^^ 

Youv dinner, and the generous Ilandec 
By you inuitedjdoe attend your prefence, 

0th, I am to blame. 

J)ef. Why 4s your fpecch C) faint ? are you not well ? 

Oih. I haue a paine vponniy forehcaddtere. • 

Dtf/. Faith that’s with watching, t’will away againe; 

Let me but bind yourhcad,wkhin this hourc 
It will be well againc, 

0th. Your napkin is too little 5 
Let it alone, come I ‘ic goc in with you, 

Def, lam very foay that you are not well. 

Em, I am glad I hanc found this napltin, £a?iOth.<«»d 
This was her fii ft remembrance fromtheMoorOj Defd., , 
My way ward husband, hatha hundred times 
Wooed me to ftcaic it,biit {lie fo loucs the token> 

For he coniuv’d hctjflrc fliGuld cuet keepe it, 

Th t fbe relc'. Hes itouer more about her, 

To kifff,and talkc to ; ric ha the workc tainc out. 

And giu't/rf ^» : what hec'hdoc with it, 
Heauenknowcs,notI, Effferlago,. 

I nothing knoWjbut lor his fantafie. 

Jug. How now, vvhii doe you here alone? 

Em. D oc not y ou chicle, I iiaue a thing for you, 

A thing for mCjit is a common thing. 

Em, Ha? 

I^g. Tohaueafoolidithing. 

Ew. 0,is that all? what will you, gine me novvj 
For that fan >c handkcrcher ? ■ 

Aif. What haodkrrcher ? 

Em, Whathandkercher? 

Why that the Moore fir ft gauc to •. 1 

That which fo often youjd^bidniettcale, ;i . 1 ; : 

Haft ftole it from her? 

£»». I'^o faith, the let « drop by negligence, 
An<itotheaduamage,Tbcinghccc,took’t vp ; . 

Lookchercitis. ^ ■. * . 

Jfig. /Vgoodvvcncbjgiuch aic,..' : : ; : . - 




enicc, 

Em. What will you doe with it,th;it you haue bin 
So esmeft to haue me filch it ? 
lAg, Why, what’s that to you ? 

Em, If it be not for fomc purpofe of import, 

Giuemce’t *g.ainc,poorc Lady,(ntc’ll run mad 
When fire (hall lackc it, . _ 

htg. Be not you knownc dn*t,I haue vfc for it ; — go Icauc mcj 
Iwill 111 Crf/rwV Lodging lofethisnapkin, E>ttt Era. 

And let him fiiide it : trifles light as ayre. 

Are to the iealous, confirmations ftrong 
As proofes of holy Writ, this i^ay doc fomething. 

Dangerous conceits arc in their natures polfons. 

Which at the firft arc fcarcc found to diftaft. 

But with a little art, Tpon the blood, £»/,OthelIo, 

Burne like the mindcs of fulphure ; I did fay fo : 
loolie wherehc comes,not Pbppy,oor Mandragora, 

Nor allthe droufic firropsof the world. 

Shall cuer medicine thee to that fwcete fleepc. 

Which thou owedft yefterday. 

0th. Ha,h3,fall’etome,tome? 

Jag. Why how now Generali? no more ofthat. 

0th AuaiJtjbc gone,ihou haft fet me on the rackc, 

I fwcare,tis better to be much abus’d. 

Then but to know a little. 

Jag, How now my Lord ? 

0th, What fenfe had I ofher ftolnc houres of luft : 

I faw’t notjthought it not,it harm’d not me, 

I flept the next night well,was frcc,and merryj 
I found not G4/jw’rkiffes on her lips. 

He that is rob’d, not wanting what is ftolne. 

Let him not know’r,and hee’s not rob'd at all. 

Jag, I am forty tohearethis. 

0 th. I had bin happy if the gencrall Canape, 

Pyoners,and a!l,had tafted her fwcetc body , 

So I had nothing knoWnc : O now for cuer 
Farewell the tranquile mindjfarcwcll content 
Farewell the plumed troopc, and the big warres , 
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rage^ ^OflielTo 

That makes ambition vertnc,; O farewell. 

Farewell the neighing Stecd,and the fliri 1 Trumpe* 
The fpirit- ftirringDrummc,the eate-peircing 
The royall Banncr,and all quality. 

Pride, pompe^and circumftance of glorious warre* 

And O ye mortall Engines, whofc wide chroates. 

The immortall louts great clamor counterfeit; 
Farew'cll, Othello*s Occupatioifs gone# 
lag. IftpoflfiblcmyLord^ 

Oth^ VillainCjbe furc thou prone my Louea wKr^rA 
Be fure ofit,giue me the oculcr proof 
Or by the worth of mans cternall fouley 
Thou hadft bin bcitcrhauc beene borne 
Then anfwcr my wakM wrath. 
lag. I ft come to this ? 

Oth. Make me tofec*t,or at the 1 
That the probation, beare no hiugc,nor 
To hang a doubt on ; or woe ^;pon thy lite. 
lag. My noble Lord. 

Otb. If thou doeft flander.hcr,and torture 
Neucr pray more, abandon all remorcc. 

On horrors head,horrors accumilate : 

Do deeds, to makeheauen weepe,all 
For nothing canft thou to damnation 
lag. O grace, O heauen defend me. 

Arc you a man,hauc you a foulc or fence ? 

God buy you, take mine office, — O ^ ^ 

That liueft to make thine honefty a vice, 

0 monftrous world,takc noce,take notc,w 
To be dtre(fl and honcft,is not fafe, 

1 thankc you for this profir,and from hcncc^ 
ricloucoo fricnd,fincc louc brcedcsfuch 

' Oth. Nay ftay,thou fhouldft be honeft. 
lag. I (hould be wife,for honeftie 
And Joofes that it workes for : 

I fee fir^you are caten'^vp with paffioil, 

I doc repent ms that I putit to you,. 



TheMoore^'Vtx)^ 

^ You would be faiisfied. 

0/i!;. Would, nay, I will. 

lag. And may,but how,how fatisfied my Lord ? 
Would you, the fuperuifor groffcly gnpc on,. 

Behold her rope ? 

Oth, Death and damnation — oh. 

Jag. It were a tedious difficulty I thinke. 

To bring cm to that profpcftjdam cm then. 

If eucr mortall eyes did fee them boulftcr 
More then their owne; what then,how then 
What ffiall I fay ? whereas fatisfa&ion ? 

It is impoffible you fliould fee this# 

Were they as prime as Goates,as hot as Monkics^. 

As fait as W olucs,iu pride; and foolcs as groffe. 

As ignorance made drunkc; Butyctlfay, 

If imputation and ftrong circumftanccs,. 

Which leadc dire^Hy to the doore oftruih. 

Will giue you fati;sfa(ftion,you may ba’t. 

I Oth. Giue me a liuing reafon,chat {bee’s difloyalL- 
I doe not like the office, 

But fich I amcntcr’d into this caufc fo farre, 

I Prickt to’t by foolifn honefty and loucj 
I I will goc on : I lay with Cafsto lately, 

I And bcing'troubled w^ith a raging tooth, I could not fleep# 

There area kindc of men foloofe of foulc, 

I That in their flecpcs will mutter their affaires, 

One of this kindc is 

InfleepcIheardhimfay#SweeteP(?/^/(?w^;f4, : 

B Let vs be merry , let vs hide our loucs ; 

I And then fir, would he gripe aiid wring my hand, 

I Gry ouc,fwectccrcature,and then kifife me hard, 

I As if he pluckt vp kiffes by the rooccs, 
f That grew vpon rhy lips, then layed his leg 

' Oucr my thigh, and figh’d,andkiffed,and then 

Cried, curfed fatc,that gauc thee to the Moore. 

; Oth. O Monftrous^monftrous^. 

. Nay, this was but bis drcamc. 
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Oth, But this dcuotcd a fore-gone conclufion, 
lag, Tis a flirewd doubt,tho it be but a dreamc. 

And this may hclpc to thicken otherproofes. 

That doc dcmoiiitrate thinly* 

Oth. Vie tcare her all to peeces. 
lag. Nay, but be wife,yet we fee nothing done. 

She may be honeft yet, tell me but thi', 

Hauc you not fometimes fccnc a handkcrcher. 

Spotted with ftrawberries in your wtucs hand. 

Oth. I gauc her fuch a onc,twas my firtt gift, 
lag. I know not that, but fuch a handkcrcher, 

I am lure it was your wiucs,didl to day 
See wipe his beard with. 

Oth. Ift be ihn. 

lag. Ifitbc that, or any,it was hers. 

It fpcakcsagainfther,withtheotherptoofb$. 

Oft}. O that the flauc had forty thoufa!id liucS| 

One istoo poore,too weake formy reuenge ; 

Now doc I fee tis time,looke here 
All my fond louc,thui doe I blow to heauen,-- tis gone. 
Arifc blackcvengcanccjlromthy hollow Cell, 

Yeeld vp O loue tliy crownc,and harted Throne^ 

To tirranous hate, fwell bofome with thy fraught. 

For tis of Af^eks tongues. 

lag. Pray be content. hiksttles. 

Oth. O blood, /(i^Ojblood. 

Jag. Patience 1 fay, your mind perhaps may change. 
Oth. Neucr : 

In the due reuerence of a facred VOW, 

I here ingage nay words. 
lag. D-)e ix>tnfc.yet: 

Witne{l€youeuer-burningljghtsab.ouCj " 

You Elements that clip vs icund about, Iago^fe«r.- 

Wicnc{fetiuthere,/<»gedoth'giuc vp 
The excellency ofhis witjbandjheart. 

To wrong’d OthtUos fci uice ; Icchim command, 

Andioobey,fballbd remorce, • • 
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yVbat bloody worke fo e uer. 

Oth. Tgrccccihy loue: 

]>Iot with vaine ihankesjbut with acxcpjancc bounteous, 
j\nd will vpon the inftani put thee to-’t,. 

VVithin thefe three dayes,lct me hcare ihec fay. 

That Cafsieinot aliuc, 
lag. My friend is dead : 
lis done as you rcqucfl.but let her Hue. 

Oth. Damhcr lewd minks • O danrher, 

CornCjgoe with me apai t,I will withdraw 
To fiirnifh me with feme fwift meancs of death. 

For the fairc diucll r now art thou my Lciutcnant» 
tag. lamyour owneforcuer. 

Exeunt. 

Ewf^rDefdcmonia Emilia anithe Clvttnt. 

Eef. Do you know firra.wherc theXeiucenant lies ? 

CU. Tdarcnotfty he liesaoy where. 

^ef. Why man ? . . 

Hcii aSouldier,and fbronctofaTaSouIdicrlics,is flabbing. 
Def. Go to, where lodges he ? 

Ch. I know not where he lodges ,and for me to deuife a lodging 
and fay belies there,werc to lie in rny throat e. 

Defd. Gan you inquire him out, and be edified by report ? 

Cle, I will cathechizc the worldfbr him,ihatis,makc queftions 
And by thcmanfwer. >> . 

Defd, Seeke him,bid him come hithcr,tcU him I-hauc moued my 
Lord ill his beha'ifc,and hope all will be wcll.'^ 

Cla, Todoe this is within the compare ofaroan , andthcrefore 
rie attempt. the doing of it; Exit, 

jDtfd. V Vhere flfould I loofe that handkerclicr Emiilia} 

Ew. I know not Madam. 

J>ej. BelecucmCjI had rather loofc'tny purfc 
Full of Gtuladecs ; and but my noble Moore. 

Istrue of minde,and made ofno fuch bafenefle^ 

As iealeus creature s arc,it were enough 

To put hijn to ill thinking. 

Is he not jealous ; . 

' H4; ■ ' 





Defd. Whohei* 1 thinke the Sua where he was borne. 

Drew all fuch humors from him. Othello. 

Evtt Looks where he comes, 

Def. Iwillnotleauchimnow, 

Let Cfifsio be cald to him : how is it with you my Lord ? 
0th. Well my good Lady ; O hardneffc to diflcmble ; 

Aocyo\iDeJdomana? 

Def. Welljmy good Lord, 

0(h. Giuc me your hand, thii hand is moifl my Lady. 
Def. It.yethasfcltnoagc,norknownenoforrow, 
Oth. This argues fruitfulncfle and libcrall heart. 

Not hot and moirtjthis hand of yours requires 
A fcqucller from liberty : fafting and praying. 

Much calli gallon, cxercife dcuout ; 

For heerc’s a young and fwetting diucll here, 
Thatcommonly rebels .* tis a good hand, 

A frankc one. • • 

Def, You may indeed fay fo, 

For twas that hand ihatgaue away nay heart. 

Oth. A libcrall hand,thc hearts of old gaus hands. 

But our new hetraldry is hands, not hearts. 

Def. I cannot fpeake of thiSjeomCjCome.your promife* 
What premife chuckc ? 

Def. I hauefent to bid C<*/fwcbmc fpeake with you. 
Oth. 1 hauc a fait and fullcn rhume offends me. 

Lend me thy handkercher, ' ■ 

Df/l Here ray Lord. ' 

That which i gauc you.- 
Def. I hauc it Hot about me. 

Oth. 'Hot. 

Def. No faith my Lord. 

Oth. Thatsafauit: thathandkcrchcr , 

Did an to my mother giue, 

5 he was a charmer, and could almott readc 
The thoughts of pcople;fhc told her while ftie kept it, 
T’would make her amiablc,and fubduc my father 
Incircly toherloue :Butif Arc loftit, • ’ 
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latitely to her louc : But if (he loft if. 

Or made a gift of it .• my fathers eye 

Should hold her lothely,and his fpinti ihouldhuat 

Aftcrncvwfaacics: flic dying, gaue itme, ^ 

And bid me when my fate would hauc me wiae. 

To eiue it her ; I did fo,and take heede on t, 

Kiake it a darli 0 g,Uke your pretious eye, ^ 

Toloofc.cr giue’e away, were fuch pcrdiuon. 

As nothing elfe could match. 

Dtfl rftpoflible> . r* 

Oth. Tistrue,iherc’$magickeinthcwcbot it, 

A Sybell that had numbred in the world. 

The lun to make two hundred comp affes. 

In her prophetique fury ,fowed the workc ; 

The wornics were hallowed that did breed thcHike, 
And it was died inMutnmy,with the skilful! 

Conferucs of maidens hearts. 

Pf/. Ifaithtft true? 

Oth. Moft vcritablc,therefore lookc to t well. 

Def. Then would to God,ihat I had ncucr fccnc it. 
Oth. Ha,whcrcfore? 

Def. Why doe you fpeake fo ftaitingly and raflily. 
Oth. rft loft ? i'ft gone ? fpeake, is it out o’the way ? 
Def. Heauen blcfle vs. 

Oth. Say you? 

Def. It is not loft,but what and if it were ? 

Oth. Ha. 

Def. I fay it is not loft. 

Oth, Fetch’tjlet me fee it, 

Def, Why fo I can fir, but I will not now', ' 
Thisisatrickcjtoput me frotn.my fuke, . 

Ipray let C^tytWjbe rcceiu’d againe.' 

Oth. t'cicU me that handkcrcher,my mird it I; gi^e ^ 
Def. CoTOe,come,you»ll ncuer mcete s more fufficlcf 
0/A, The handkercher. c;! ' 

Def. I pray talkc me of Cajih, ^ ^ ^ , , . , 

Oth, The handkercher. , , 




Def, A man that all his timcy 
Hath founded his good fortunes onyour louCj 
Shard dangers with you. 

Otb. The handkcrchcr. 

Dtf. Ifaith you arc too blame. 

Oth. Zoims. Exit. 

Em. Is not this man icalous ? 

Def, I ne’re faw this before : 

Sure there’s Ibme wonder in this handkctcher^ 

I am moft vnhappy in the Ioffe. 

Enter la go «WCaffio. 

Em. Tis not a yeere or two Ibcwes vs a man, 

They are all but ftomacks,and we all but foode ; 

They cate vs hungcrly,and when they arc full, - 
They belch vs ; lookeyou,C<»y/w and my husband. 

There is no other way, tis (lie muft doc it, 

And loc the happiueffe,goe,and importune her. 

Def, How now good C<<y}w,what’s ihencws with you ? 
Caf. Madam,my former fuitc : 1 doc befecch you,. 
That by your vertuous mcanes,! may againc 
Exift,and be a mernber of his louc, , 

Whom I,with all the duty of my heart, 

Intirely honour,I vypuld not be delayed ; 

If my o0cnce be orfuch mortal! kind. 

That neither fcruicc paft,nor prefent forrowes,. 

Nor purpos’d merrit, m futurity 
Can ranfome me,into his loue againe 
But to know fo,muft be my benefit. 

So fliall I cloth me in a forc’d content. 

And fhoote my fclfe vp in fame other courfe,. 

To fortunes almes. 

Def, Alas thrice gentle Cafsh, 

My aduocation is not now in tunc; 

My Lord is not my Lord,nor fbould I know him. 

Were he in fauour,as in humor alrred.. 

Sohelpemc,cucry fpiritfanffified, 

As I bane fpoken for you,all my beft. 



And ftood within the bl?pkc of his difpleafurc. 

For Biy 

What I can doe I wilhand morel will 

Then for my felfe I dare,let that fuffice you. 
lee. I 3 my Lord angry? 

Em He went hence but now. 

And certainely in ftraogc vnquietncffc. 

lag. Can he be angry? I hauefeenc the Cannon, 
When it hath bio wne his rankes into the ay rc ; 

And (like the Diucli) from his very armc, 

Puft his ownc brother, and can he be angry ? 

Something of moment then ; I will goe rocetc bin*. 
There’s matter in’t indeed, if he be angry. 

Defd. I prcethcc do fo : fomething furc of State, 
Either from Venkefix feme vnhatcht prafticc. 

Made dcmonttrable herein Cyfres to him. 

Hath pudled his clcere fpirit,and in fuch cafes 
Mens natures wrangle with inferior things, 

Tho great ones arc the obie^ * 

Tis cuen fo ; for let our finger ake. 

And it endues our other hcathfull members, 

Eucn to that fence of painc j nay, we muft thinke. 

Men are not go* > 

Not of them lookc for fuch obferuanees 
As fits the Bi idall .• beflirew me much EmilliSf 
I was ( vnhandfomCjWarrior as I am) 

Arraigning his vnkindenffe with my foule ; 

But now 1 finde,l had fubbornd the witnefle. 

And hec’s indited falfly. 

Em, Pray hcauen it be State matters,as you thinke. 
And no conception, nor no icalous toy 
Concerning you. 

Defd, Alas the day,I neucr gauc him catife, 

Em. But icalous foules will not be anfwcrcd fo. 
They are nor euer icalous for the caufc, 

But iealous for the jjirc icalous s tis a monfter j 
Begot vpon it fclfe, borne on it felfe. 
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Defi, Heauenkeepcthacmenfter&omO/j&r/&V mind, 
Eiw. Lady, Amen. 

Itfef. I will goe fecke him,C<!^*»,walke here about. 

If 1 doc findc him fit,Ple moue your futtc, Efettmt Defd, 
And fecke to effe£k it to my vttermoft. mA E millia, 

C*f, IhumbiythankeyourLadifhip. 

Bh», Saoc you friend C4/We. &*/«■ Bianca, 

Cttf. What make you from home ? 

How is it with you my moft fairc Bi4nea ? 

Ifaith fwccte loud was commiogtoyour houfc, 

Bia». And I was going to your Lodging Cffst'o ; 
What.kcepe awcekeaway ? fcucn daies andnighti, 
Eightfcorc eight houres, and louers abfcnt houres. 

More tedious then the dialI,ciglitfcore times. 

No weary reckoning. 

Caf, Pardon me BianeUf 
I banc this while with laden thoughts bin prefl. 

But I fliall in a more conuenient time, 

Strike off this Icorc of abfcncc : fweete Bimedy 
Take me this workc oat, 

BUn, Oh CrfyS/OjWhcBce came this ? 

This is forr.c tokcnfroim newer friend. 

To the felt abrencejiiow I feeic a caufc, 

111 come tiA this ? 

Caf. Gotow'oman, 

Throw your vile gbeffes in ihe diucils teeth, 
ftrorii whence yon hauc t’ icro, you are iealous now, 

Tliat this is from fomemHtriffejfomeremembrance.- 
No by my faith Bianca, 

Bian, Why who’s is it ? 

Caf I know not fwccrc,! found it in my chamber, 

1 like the workc well,eic it be demanded. 

As like enough ic will,rdehaue it coppied, 

T ake it,and do’t,and leauc me for this time. 

B'tan. Leauc you,vvhcrefore? 

Caf. I doc attend here oh the Genfcrail, 

Apd tbinke it no addition,nor my wilb,. 



TZ Moore^ Venice. 

To haue him fee me woman’d. 

But that you doc not loue me .• 

Ipray yo^ bring me on the way alittle, 

And lay/ 1 you foone at night. 

Caf Tis but a little way,that I can bring y«u , 

For 1 attend here, but Tic fee you foone, 

B/ 4 «. Tis very good,l rauftbe circumHaHc'd. 

' ExtttHt, 

tABus* 4 -. 

Enter lago 4»d.OthelIo, 

hg. \A ill you thinkc fo ? 

0th. Thinkc 

Jag. What, to kifle in priiute ? 

0th. An vnauthoriz’d kiffe, 

Jag. Or to be naked with her friend abed. 

An heure, or more, not meaning any barmc. 

0th, Naked abed Jaga,^uA not nacane barme ? 

It is hypocrific againfl the diuell : 

They that meanc vertuoufly ,and yet doc lb, 

The diuell t heir vertuc tempts, and they tempt hcauen . 

Jag. So they doc nothing, tis a veniall flip j 
But it I giue my wile a handkcrchcr, 

0th. Whit then? 

Jag. Why then tis hers my Lord, and being hers. 

She may,! rhinke,beftow’ton any man. 

0th. She is protcdlrcs of her honour to. 

May (he giuc that ? 

Jag. Herhoneuris ancfferice that’s not fccBC, 

They haue it very oft, that haue it not j 
But for the handkercher, 

0th. By heauen,! Would rooff gladly hauc forgot it:- 
Thou fddfi (O it comes o’rc my memory. 

As doth the Raueii o’re the infefted houfe, 
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Boding to all.) He had my hankctchcr. 
lag. Ijwhatof that? 

Otht That*s not fo good now, 

lag. What if I had faid 1 had fcenc him do you wrong? 

Or heard him fay (as knaucs be fueh abroad) 

Who hauingby their ownc importunate fuite. 

Or by the voluntaty dotage of ibroc miftrts, 
Conuincedjorfiipplied thcitijcannotchulc. 

But tlu y muft blab. 

Oth. Hath he faid any thing ? 

lag. He hath my Lord,but be you Well aflur’d. 

No more then hce’I vnfwyare, 

Oth, What hath he fay d ? 

lag. Faith that he did — I know not what he did. 

Oth, But what? lag. Lye. 

Oth. With her? 

Tag, With hcr,on her, what you will. 

Oth, Lie with her, lie on her ? We fay lie on her, when they bely 
her ; lye with her, Z.ours, that’s fulfomc,handkerchcr$,Confe(rion, 
hankciciiers. Hefals'dwn, 

lag, Workc on my medicine, workc; thus credulous fooles are 
caught, and many worthy and chefte dames, euen thus all guiltlelfc, 
mecte reproach ; What ho my Lord, my Lord I fay,Or^^//tf,— how 
now Ca/sh. £»)erCaffio. 

Caf, What s the matter? 

Tag. My Lord is talne into an Epilepfy, 

This is his iecond fit,he had one yclierday, 

Gaf. Rub him about the Temples. 

/fitj. No,forbcare, 

The Lcthcrgic,murt haue his quiet coiirfe, 

Ifnothc foames at mouth,and by and by 
Breakes out to fauage madneffe; iooke he ftirres; 

Dee youwithdta w your fclfc a little while. 

He will rccouer liraight,whcn he is gone , 

1 would on great occafion fpcake with youi 

Kovv is it Generalljhaue you not hurt your head ? 

Oth, DocRthoumockeme? 
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enice. 

Im, I mocke you ? no by Heauen, 

Would you would beare your fortunes like a man. 

Oth. AhorBcdman’samonfter,andabeaft. 

Jag. There’s many a beaft then in a populous City, 

Androanyaciuillmonfter. 

Oil). Didheconfefle? 

Jag. Good fir be a man, 

Thinke eaery bearded lcllow,that s but yoak’d, 

May dtaw with you, there’s millions now aliue. 

That nightly lyes in th ofe vnproper beds^ 

Wh ch they dare fwcarc peculiar ; your cafe is better : 
Otis the Ipitc of hell,thc fiends arch mocke. 

To hp a wanton in a feture Coach, 

And to fuppolc her chafte : No,lct me know. 

And knowing what I am,l know what Ibe (hall be. 

Oth. O thou art wifc,tisccrtaine. 

lag. Stand you awhile apart. 

Confine your fclfe but in a patient lift : 

Whilft you were here ere while, mad with your gtiefe, 
A paflion moft vnfuting fuch a man, 

Cafsh came hither,! ftaifted him away, 

And layed good fcufc,vpon your cxtacy. 

Bid him anon retire, and here fpeake with me. 

The which he promifdc : butincauc yourfolfc. 

And marke the Iccres,the libcs,and notable fcorncs. 
That dwell in cuery region of hit face ; 

For I will make him tdl the talc anew, 

Where, how, how ofc,how long agoc,and when. 

He has,a«d is againc to cope your wife : 

1 fay, but marke his icafturc,maty patience. 

Or I (hall fay, you arc all in all,in fplecne. 

And nothing of a man. 

Oth. Doeft thou hear® 

1 will be found moft cunning in my patience j 
But doeft thou hcare,moft bloody. 

^Ag. That’s not amiftc : 

But yet keepe time in all ; will you withdraw ? 
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Now willl qucftionCrf/J/tf 
A hurwifc that by felling her defires, 

Buys her fclfe bread and cloathes ; it is » Creature, 

That dot cs on : as tis the ftrumpets plague 

T o beguile many, and be beguild by one, £Ml.Caffio. 

He,whcn he hearcs of hcr,cannot refraihe 
From the excefle oflaughter : here he comt’s ; 

Ashe Goal! fiTiiIe,0//&e/Ai {ball goe mad. 

And his \nbookifh iealoufie muft conftcr 
Poore C4/>/o'Vrmilcs,gcfiiires,and light behauiour, 

Quite in the wrong.* How doe you now Lciutenant-^ 

Caf. The vvorfer,that you giuc me the addition. 

Whole want euen kills mc- 

Ply Defdememt well,aud you are fare on*c . 

Now ifthis fuite lay in Biancas power. 

How quickly fhould you fpecd, 

Caf, Alas poore Catiue. 

0th, Looke how he laughes already. 
lag, Incucrkncwawomanlouemanfo. 

Caf, Alas poore rogue,l thinkc ifaith Che loUes me. 

Oih. Now hedenyes it faintly, and laughes it out. 
lag, Dec you heare Caf sic ? 

Oth. Now he importunes him to tell it on, 

Goe tOjWeUfaid. 

lag. She giues it out that youfliall marry her. 

Doc you intend it? 

Caf. Ha,ha,ha. 

Oth. Doc you triumph Roman,doe you triumph? 

Caf. I marry her? I prethce beare fome charity to my vvif. 

Doc not thinke it fo vnwhoicfonie *. ha,ha,ha. 

Oth. So/ojfojfoj’auglKhat wins. 

lag. Faith the cry goes, you iball marry her, 

Caf Prcechee lay true. 
lag, 1 am a very villaine clfe, 

Oth. Hayou ftor’dmc well. • jt i 

Caf. This is the raonkies own giuing outjfhc is pciiwaacd 
marry her.oiit of her owrte loue and flattery, not out ofmy 
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Oth, tag* beckons mc,now he begins the ftory . 

C*f, She was heefe euen now,.fliec haunts me in euery place • I 
was tiihcr day, talking on the fca batikc,with certainc rmtimsy^wi 
thither comes this bauble, by this hand Ihe fals thus about nay neck. 

Oth, Ctylng,OdcareCrf/jr*,a»‘t were: bis iefturc imports it. 

Caf. So lungs,and lolls, and wccpcs vpon me; lb hales, and puls 

ijie,haiha,ha. ^ 

OtA. Now he tells how (he pluckthim tomy Chamber, 
Ifecthatnofcofyoursjbut not that dog I {ball throw’s to. 

Caf WclIjImufVlcaue her company. £»rer Bianca. 

lag. Before me, looke where fi*re comes, 

Tis fuch another ficho ; marry a perfum’d one, what doc you raeanc 
by this banting of me. 

BiaH. Let the diucl and his dam hauntyou, what did you meanc 
by that fame handkercher, you gauemceeuen now? I was a fine 
foolc to take it; Imuft take out the whole wotkc,a likely pcecc of 
wotke, that you {hculd find it in your charriber, and not know who 
left it there : this is fome minxes token, and I muft take out the 
workc;there,giucit the hobby horfe,whercfocucr you had it , Tic 
take out no wotke on*t. 

Caf, How now my fwcetc Bianea^how now,how now ? 

Oth. By heauen that (bould be my handkercher. 

Biatt. An you'll come to fupper to niglic, you may , an you will 
not, come when you arenext prepar’d for. £>tit. 

Jag. After her, after her, 

Caf Faith I muft, (bee’ll railc i’thc ftrcctc clfe. 

Will you fup there 

Caf, Faith I intend fo. 

Jag, W clljl may chance to fee you,for I would very faine fpeake 
with you, 

Caf Preethee come, will you ? 

Jag. Goc to, fay no more. Exk 

Oih, How (hall 1 murder him 

Jag, Did you perceiuc,how he laughed at his vice ? 

Oih, O Jago, 

Jag, And did you fee the handkercher? 

Was that mine? 
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Oik I would hauc him nine yearcs a killing; a fint woman,afairc 
woman,a fwccte woman. 
lag. Nay you muft forget. 

Oth. Andletherrotandpcriili, andbedamb’d tonight,forlli{ 
(ball not Uiie; no, my heart is t urn’d to fione;I ftiike it,and it hurts 
my hand : O the world has not a fweetcr creature, (he might lie by 
anEmperours fide,and command him taskes. 

N ay i h at’s not your way. 

Oth. Hang hetil doc but fay what (he is ,• So delicate with het 
needle, an admirable mulition, O fbeewill (ing the fauageneffe 
out ot a Bcarc ; of fo hye and plentious wit and inuention. 
lag, Shec’s the worfe foe all tliis, . 

Oth. Athoufandtboufandtimes; and then of fo gentlea con- 
dition. 

Jag. I, too gentle.. 

Oth, 1 that’s ccrtainCjbut yet the pitty of it rago, the pitty. 
la. If you be fo fond ouer her iniquity, giue her patent to offeud, 
for ifit touches not you Jt comes necre '.to body. 

Oth. I will'Chop her into mefles .cuckold me J 
Jag. O tia foule in her. 

0//>. With mine Officer. 
lag. That’s fouler. 

Oth, Getmcforacpoifon/<r^«a, this night Tie not cxpoftulate 
with her, left her body and beauty vnpeouide my minde agcii , this 

night - u 
lag. Doc it not with poifon , ftranglc her in her bed , euon the 

bed (lie hath contaminated. 

Oth. Good,good,ihciiirticeofitpkaf«svcry.goodfi \ _ 

Jag. And for Cafsiajlct me bee his vndci taker : you fliali heart 
more by midnight. A7 'rtiwpet, 

- Enter Lodouico,Dcfdcmona,4Kd 

Oth. Excellent good-; ' 

VVhat Trumpet is that fame? ' ' ' 

lag, SomethingfiomF<f«r«fure,tisXo<i>«.W;- 

dmc from the D like, and fee your wife is wiihibiw. .. ■ 
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ltd. Cod fauc the worthy Generali. 

Oth. With all my heart fir. 

Lod. The Duke and Senators off^eniee greeteyou. 

Oth. 1 kilfe the inftiumentof their plcafures. 

])tf And what’s tlic newes good coufen Ledonico ? 

Jag. I am very glad to fee you Seignior: — welcome to Cyfrts* 
Led. Ithankc vou,how docs Leiutenant Cafsioi 
Liucs fir. 

Eef. Coufen, there’s falnebetwcenebimandmy Lord, 

An vakind brcach,but you fliall make all well. 

Oth, Arc you fure of that ? 

Vef. MyLordi 

Oth. This failc you not to doe,as you will. -.f 
Lod. He did not call, hee’s bufie in the paper: 

Is there diuifion betweene thy Lord and Cafsto ? 

Def, A moft vnhappy one,I would doc much 
Toattonc thcnijfor the lowel heart to Caftio, 

Oth. Fire and Brimftone. 

Dtf. My Lord. 

Oth. Arc you wife ? 

Eefd, What, is he angry ? 

Lod, May be the letter mou*d himj 
For as I thinke,ihcy doe command him home. 

Deputing in his goucrncmcnt. 

I>e[d, By my troth,! am glad on’t. 

Oth, Indeed. 

Oef. My Lord. 

Oth. I am glad to fee you mad. 

Def. How fwcete ? 

Oth. Diucll. 

D»/. T hauc not deferu’dthisi 

Lod, My Lord .this would not be bclccu’d in » 

Tho I (hc,ii:d fwcarc 1 faw ’t : lis very much. 

Make her anici:.!s,(lie weepes. 

Otk O Diucll, Diucll, 

If that the earth could teeme with womens tearcs 
mcK drop ftic fails, would prouc a Cr'ocadiic ; 
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Outofmyfig^. 

Vtf. I will not fl«y to offend you, 

Lea. Trudy an obedient Lady: 

I doc bcfccch yourLordflup,callhcr backc. 

Oth. Miflrific. 

Dtf My Lord. 

O.'h. What would you with her fir? 

Ltd. WhojI myl.ord 

Oth. I, you did wifh that I would make her tame ; 
Sir fine can turnc,and turnc,and yet go on, 

And turnc againc,and flic can weepe fir, weepe; 

And (bee’s obcdienr,as you fayjobedient ; 

Very obedient, proceed you in your tcares. 
Concerning this lir: O well painted palbon : 

I am commanded here : — get you away. 

Pie fend for you anon : — Sir,l obey the mandat. 

And will ret urne to — hence,auant, 

Cdfsit fliall haiie my place; and fir tonight 
1 doc intreate that we may fup togedwr. 

You arc welcome fir to Cj/fres,r~ goates and monkies. 

Led. Is this the noble Moore, whbmour full Senate 
Callallinallfufficicnt? This the noble nature. 

Whom paffion cculd not (bake ? Whofc folid vertue, . 
The (liot of accidcnt,nor dart of chance 
Could neither grazc,npr peirce ? 

I4g. He is nauch changed. 

Led. Arc his wits fafe ? is he not light of brainc ? 
Jag. He's that he is,T miy not breathe my cenfure. 
What he might be, if as he iriight,he is not, 

1 would to heauen he were. 
ted. Whatjftrike his wife. 

Jag. Faiththat wasnotfowd'; yet would I knew 
That rtroake would prouetheworft. 

Led. Is it his vfc ? 

Or did the letters workc vpon his blood, . 

And new create this fault? • 

Alaf»alas.,. 
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- — TTfTivjJ^ev/^cn!^^ 

lt!snothonc(iyinm«tofpcak, .. .. 

whit 1 hauc feenc and knownc,you (ball obferue him, 
Andhisownc courfes wi’l denotchim fo, 

Jhatlmay f?ue my fpecch ; doc but goc after. 

And marke how he continues. . - 

Led I am forry that I am decciu d ip.him. 

' Exeunt* 



E«tfr Othello WEmillia. 

Qih. You Uucfccne nothing then. 

Em. Nor cucr hc 3 rd,nor cucr did fiifpe£V. 

Oth. Yes,and youhauefccneC<j/«Vand(be together, 

Em, But then 1 faw no harmr,<ind then I heard 
Each finable tha t breath made vp betvvccnc ’em. 

Oth. Vyhat.did they neucr whifper? 

Em, Ncucr,my Lord. 

Oth, N or fend you out o’ the way ? 

Em. Ncuer. . 

Oih. To fetch bet f 3 n,hcrmask,hcr gloues,tlor nothing? 

Em. Neuer,my Lord. 

Oth. That’s ftrange. * - 

Em. 1 durft my Lord,to wager (he is honeft, 

Laydownc my foulc at (lake : ifyou thinkc other, 

Remouc your thought, it doth abufe your bofomc. 

If any wretch ha put this in ycur head, 

Lethcauens requite it with the Serpents curfe. 

For if (he be not hqneft)chaftc,and true, 

There’s no man happy, the purett of her Sex 

Is foulc as (lander. EArWEraflUa,- 

Oth. Bid her come hither, goe. 

She fayes cnough.yct (he’s a (tmple bawdc. 

That cannot fay as much ■. this is a fubtlc whore, 
Aclofetjlockc and key, of villainous (eercts. 

And yet (bee’ll kticele and pray, I ha feene her do’u 
£»»«rDefd€tnona 4»<( Etr.illia. 

Dif. My Lord,what is your will ? 

Oth. Pray chucke come hither. 

Hef^ What is your pleafurc ? 
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0th, LetmefecyourcjreS'-lookcinmyfacc, 

T>ef, What horrible fancy’s thts? 

0th. So«ic ofyour funflion natftrifle, 

Lcaiic procrejms alone, and (hut the dore, ” 

Coifcjor cry hcm,if any body cotw, 

Your iTiiftcry,your iniltf ry r nay difpatch. Exit Em» 

Def. Vpon my knces»what docs your fpcecli impart ? 

I vnderrtand afury iiiyour words. 

But not the words. 

Oih. Why,vvhat art thou ? 

Def. Your wife my Lord, your true and loyall wife. 
Oth, Comcjfwcare it,dam thyfelfej 
Lealt being like one of hcauen,thc diuclls themfclucs • 
Should fcarc to ccafc thec,therefore be daubledambdi 
Swcarc thou art honclL 

Def. Hcauen doth trucly know it. 

Oth, Heauen trucly knowcs,that thou art falfe as hell. 
Def. To whom,my Lord,with whom ? how am I falfe.? 
Oth, ODc/^eJ»o»<*,iway,away,away. 

Def Alasthehcauy day,whydoyouvvccpc? 

Am i the occafion of tiiofc tcares my Lord ? 

Ifbaply you my father doe, fiifpefV, 

An Inllrument of this your calling backc, 

Lay not your blame on me ; ifyou haue left him,. 

Why 1 haue left him too. 

Oth, Had it pleas’d hcauen 
To try me with affli6fion,hadhc ram’d 
All kindes of fores,and fliames on my bare h.ead^, 

Steep’d meinpoU(rty,tothevcrylips, ' 

Giucnto captiuky.me and my hopes, 

I (hbuld ha uc found in Tome part ofmy foule 

A drop of patience; but alas, tomakc me 
Afixedfigure, for the time offcornc. 

To point his flow vnmouing fingers at --oh, oh, ' , 

Yc: could 1 beare that too, well, very well. ■ 

But there ; where I haue garner’d vp rny heart, . 

Where either I mufl liue,or bcarc no life. 



Yhe ^VLoore^ Venice. 

The fountaine,from the which my currant ruimes. 

Or elfc dryes vp , lobe difcardcd thence, 
OrkccpeitasaCettcrne,forfoulcToadcs ^ 

Toknot and gender in; turncthycomplcx^^^^ 

Patience iby young and rofc-Iip d Cherubin, 

I here looke grim as Hell.' 

Def T hope my noble Lord erteemes me honclt. 

Oth, O I, as fu'mmers flics,are in the fbamblcs. 

That quicken eiicn with blowing J ^ 

0 thou blackc wcedc,why art fo loucly faire . 

Thou fmcH'fl fo fwcctCjthat the fence akes at thee, 

Would thou hadft nc’re bin borne. . j, 

Def AlaSjWhat ignorant finnchauel’committed. ’ 

Oth. Was this faire papcr,thisraoft goodly bookc. 

Made to wtlte whore on ? — What,committed .? 

Hcauen (lops the no(e at it, and the Moone winkcs. 

The bawdy-wind, that kilfes all it mectes, . 

Ishulht within the hallow mine of earth. 

And will not hear i : — whatcommitted,- impudent (trumpet* 

Def By hcauen you doe me wrong. 

Oth. Are not you a ftrumpet ? . 

D</: No,as 1 pmaChriftian: . . . 

Ifto preferue this vcflell for my Lord, ir. ’ 

From any hated foulc vulawfull touch. 

Be not to be a flrumpet,! am none. 

Oth. What, not a whore? ^ 

Def No, as Tflaall be faued. Winter Emtlliai 

Oth, Iftpo(fiblc? 

Def. O hcauen forgluen' He. 

Oth. I cry you mercy, 

1 tookc you for that cunning whore of mice. 

That married With Othello you miftrific. 

That haue the office oppofite to Si Peter , 

And kecpcs the gates ia hcH,l,you,you,you{ . 

Wc.hadone our courfe; ihcrc’smoneyfor yourpaines,- 

1 pray you turnc the key, and keepe our counfeU. Exit\ 

, £w. Alas, vyh»t does this Gentleman conceiue ? 
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How dec you Madatnjbo w doc you my good Lady } 

Dtf, Faiih halfc afleepe, 

Em, Good Madam, what's the matter with my Lord ? 
Dtp, With who? 

Em. Why with my Lord Madam. 

Vef. I ha noncjdoo not talkc to me Emillk^ 

I cannot wecpe,iior anfwer haue I none. 

But what fiiould goc by water : preethee to night 
Lay on my bed our wedding (liceccs,remember, 

And call thy husband hifbcr. 

Ent. Here is a change indeed. Exit, 

Tis mccte I flaould be vide fo, very well j 
How haue I bin behau’d,thache might ftickc 
The fmallcft opinion, on my greateft abufe. 

Ia£. VVhat is your pleafure Madam, Enter lago. 

Ho w iti with you ? xWEmillia, 

Def, I cannot tell .'thofe that doe teach young babes 
Doe it with gentle mcancs,ind eafic taskes. 

He might ha chid me fo,for in good faith, 

I am a child at chiding. 

What is the matter Lady? 

Et», Alas /rf^e.my Lord hath fobewhor’dher, 

Throwne fuch dcfpite,and hcauy termes vpon her, 

As trueheartscannot bcare. 

Def, Amlchatnaifie/rf^e? 

/a£. What name fairc Lady? 

Def. Such as (be fayes my Lord did fay I was? 

Ent. He call’d her whore .* A begger in h|s drinke. 

Could not haue layed fuch tearmes vpon his Callet. 
lag. Why did he fo? 

Def I doe not know,I am furc I am none fuch. 

lug. Doenot wecpe,doc not weepc; alas the day. 

Em. Has flic forfookefo many noble matches, 

Her Father, and her Countrey , all her friends^ 

To be cald whore ? would it not make one weepe? 

Df/1 It ismy wrctchcdfortUDC* 

/<*£. Befhrcw him for it; how €ome5 this trickc vpon nw r 
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^ef Nay jheauen doth know. 

Em. I will be hang’d,iffome ctcrnall villaine. 

Some bufie and infinuatingregue, 

Somccoggingjcoulcning flauc,to get feme office, 

Haue not dcuifde this flandcr,T’lc be bang’d clfc. 
la?. Fie,thcreisnofuchman,itisimpoffibIe. 

Def Ifany fuch there bc,faeaucr. pardon him. 

Em. A halter pardon trim, and hell gnaw his bones: 

Why Ihould he call her whore ? who keepcs her company? 

What place, what time,whac for nie,what likelihood? 

TheMoore’s abus’d by forac outragiouj knaue: 

Somebafe notorious knaue,fomefcurUy fellow;, 

0 hcauen, that fuch companions thoudft vnfold. 

And put in eucryhoneft hand a whip. 

To lafli the rafcall naked through the world, 

Euen from the Eaft to the Weft. 

Jag Speake within dorcs. 

£w. O fie vpon him; fome fucb fquire he was. 

That turnd your v\'it,the fcaisy fide without. 

And made you to fufpeAf me with the Moore. 
lag Youarcafoole,gocto. 

Def O Good Jago, 

VVhat fliall I doc to win my Lord againc ? 

Good friend goe to him, for by this light of h wuen, 

1 know not how I loft him. 

Jag. I pray you be content, tis but his humour. 

The Dufineffc of the State does hinJ offence. 

And he does chide with you. 

Def Ift’werc no other. 

Jag Tis but fo,I warrant you; 

Hatkc how thefe InftruiMntsfummonyou to fupper. 

Aid the great MefTcugers of Venice ftay , 

Goe in,aBdwcepcnoi,all things flrall be well, Exitvfonten, 

How now Raderiga ? Enter Roderjgo, 

Rod. I doe not finde that thou dealft iuftly with me. 
lag. What in the contrary } 

Red. Euery day, thoudofttft mCjWith fome deuifc Iaga‘, 
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And rathcr^isit feemcs' to ine,thou keepcft from me, * 

AU conueniency,thcn fupplicfl me, with chelcaft 
Aduantage of hope : I will indeed to longer indure it. 

Nor am I yerperfwaded to put vp in peace, what already 
1 hauc foolifhly fufferd. 

Lig. Will you hearc ms Roderigo ? 

Rod. Faith I bauc heard too much, for yo!ir woids^ 

And performance are no kin together. 

Lig. You charge memoft vniuRly. 

Rod. 1 haue wafted my fclfe out ofmeanes : the Ic wcls you hauc 
had from mc^to deliuer to Defdemona^ would halfchaue corrupted 
aVotarift : you haue toldmcfhehasrecciu’d em^and rctuniMmec 
cxpc(ftacion,and comfort’s, of fuddainerefpcift^and acquittance, bat 
1 findc none. 

lagl \A clljgocto^vcrygood- 

Rod. Very welljgocto,! cannot goc to man, itis not very well, 
by this handjl fay tis very Icuruy , and begin to findc my fclfe fopt 
in it. 

lag. Very w^cll. 

Rod. I fay ic Is not very well : I will make my felfc know'nc to 
will rcturnc me my Jewels , I wiirgiuc ouermy 
fuice,and repent my vnlawfiill follicitation , if noc, affurc your feire 
rie fcekefatisfa(9^on of you. 

lag. You hauc faid now. 

Rod. I,and I haue faid nothing, but what I proteft entendment 
of doing. 

lag. Why now I fec-there’s mettle in thee , and euen from this 
time doc build onthee,a better opinion then cucr before, giue me 
ihy hand Rodcr'tgoi Thou^haft taken againft me a moft iuft concep- 
tion, but yet I proteft,! haue delt raoft dircftly in thy affaires. 

Rodi It hath not appeared. 

lag. I grantindeed it hath not appear'd , and your fufpitionis 
not without wit and iudgement; Roderigo ^ if thoufeaftthat 
within thee indeed , w'hicb I haue greater reafon to bclccuc now, 
iheneuer,! mcane purpofe,couragc,and valour, this night fhewiwf 
thou the next night following cnioyeftnot Dejdemofta ^ taketnee 
from this world with treachcry,anddcuifc engines for my life# 



” I mivmreoj v cmce. 

JiiL Well/is it within reafon and compaffc? 

lag. Sit, there is efpeciall command come from V tttice, 

Xo depute Cafsio in Othello^ place. 

Red. Is that true ? why then Othello and Vifdtmona 
Recurne againe to V'cnice. 

lag. O no, he goes into Jl^auritama^m^ takes away with him 
Xhc fairc Dcidemona^yvihSc his abode be linger’d 
Here by fome accident,whcrcin none can be fo 
determinate, as the remouing of Cajsio. 

Rod. How doe you meanc vemouing of him ? 

lag. Why,by iTiaking him vncapablc o(Oihellds^\zcc 
Knocking out his braincs. 

Rod. And that you would hauc me to doc. 

lag. I;and ifyou dare doe your fclfc a profit,and right, heefups 

to night with a harlot,and thither will I goetohim ; — hckoowca 
not yet of his honourable fortune : if you will watch his going 
thence, which! will fafliion to fall out betweene tweluc and one, 
you may take him at your pleafure ; I will be nccrc to fccond your 
attempt, andhec fhallfill betweenevs.* come, (land not amaz’d 
at it, but goc along with mec,! will fliew you luch a ncccfiity in his 
death, that you Chall thinkc your fclfe bound to put ic on him.* J c is 
DOW high fupper timc,and the night growes to waft .• about it. 

Enter Othello^ Defdemona^ Ledouico^ Rmillta^ 
and Attendants. 

Rod. I will hearc further reafon for this. 

l^g. And you fhflllbefatisficd. JEAr.Tag.WRcd. 

’L‘od. ! do befccch you fir,trouble your felfc no further. 

Oih. O pardon me, it fhall doc me good to walke.. 

Lod. MadamCjgoed nighc,I humbly thanke ycur Ladifhvp. 

Your honour is moft welcome. 

Oih. Will you walkc fir : — O Pefdev^ova. 

Idef. My Lord. 

Oti. Getyoutobed, o'cheinftant I will be rcturr/d, forthwiwh, 
oifpatch your Attendant there, — lookc it be done. Ext toot. 

Rdef. I will my Lord. 

How goes it novv ? he lookes gender then he did. 
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Dtf. He faics he will returne incontinent: 

He hath commanded me to goc to bed. 

And bad me to difmiflc you, * 

Em, Difmifrcme? 

Bej, It was his bidding, therefore good 
Ci Jc me my nightly wearing, and adiue. 

We muft not now dirpleafe him, 

Em I wouldyouhadncucrfccneHim, 

Dif, So Would not I,iny loue doth fo approue hiiiij 
That cuen his ftubbornencflcibis checks and frovvnes. 

Prethcc vnpin me ; hauc grace and fauour in them. 

Em. I haue laied thefe Ibcctes you bade me,onthe bed. 

Bef. All’s one good faith : how foolilh arc our minds? 

If 1 doe die before thecjprethec Ihrowd nae 
In one of ihofe fame lb< c:cs. 

Em. Gome, come, you talke. 

Btf. My mother had a maid cald Earhurj^ . 

She was in loue, and he (be lou’d,prou’d mad. 

And did forfakc her,flie has a fong of willow. 

An old thing ’twas,but it expreft her fortune. 

And flic died finging it,that Song CO night. 

Will not goc from my mind — harkc , who’s that knocks ^ 

Em. Ic is the wind; 

Bef, Now get thee gone, good night : 

Mine eyes doc itch,does that bcxic Weeping? , 

Em, Tis neither here nor there. 

Bef. Wouldft thou doc fuch a deed, for all the world ? 

Em why would not you. 

Bef Nojby this hcaucnly light. 

Em, Nor I ncithcr,by this hcaucniy light, 

I might dock as well in the darkc. 

Bef, Would thou doe fuch a thing for all the world ? 

Em. The world is a huge thing,! tis a great price. 

For a finall vice. 

Bef. Good troth I thinke thou wouldft not. 

Em. By my troth I thinke I (houldjand vndo’c when I had done 
it, mary 1 would not doc fuch a thing for a ioynt riag ; or for mea* 
v' forcs' 
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furesoFLawne,norfor6ow»cs,oi5Petticotes,norCaps,norany 

Sexhibkion; but for the whole world? vds W^howoud 

Bot make her husba nd a Cuckolc,to make him a Monarch ? I fljpuld 

nacjifl would doc fuch a wrong, 

For the whole world. i r • .u 

Ew. WhVjthe wrong is but a wrong I’lhe world; andhauingtne 

world for your labour , tis a wrong in your ownc world , and you 
Biisht cjuickly make it right. 

Dcf 1 doc not thinke there is any fuch w onaan; 

Em. Yc8,adoien,andasinanyio the vantage, as would Itore 

the world they played for. 

Dtj. Good night ,good night : God me luch vfage Icnti, 

Not to pickc bad from badjbut by bad mend. 

I ago Rodetigo, 

Jag. Here ftandbehiiui this Bulke,ftraicewilllic come, 

Wcare thy good Rapier barc,and put it home, 
Qaickc,quicke,fcarcnothing,I’le be at thy clboe; 

It makes vs or it matres vs,chinkc of that. 

And fixe nioft firme thy rcloktion. 

Rod. Be ncercaihaBd,lmaymifcarry in’t. 

' Here at thy handjbc bold, and take thy fword.- 

Red, Ihauenogreatdcuotiontothedcad; 

And yet he has giuca me fatisfying rcafons, 

Tij but a man gone ; forth my fword,hc dies. , 

letg, I haue rubd this young gnat alraoft to the fenfe,. 

And he growes angry now : whether he killC^/e, 

Or Cafsio him, or each doc kill the other, 

Euery way makes my game ; liuc Roderig«t 
■ He calls me to a reftitution large, 

For Gold andicwtils.that I bebd fromhitc, 
EtyStixaDefdemoMA', 

It muft not be, if CdfswAw rcmaiHC, 
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He has a daily beauty ia his life. 

That makes me vgly : and bcfidcs,thc Moore 
May Tnfould me to him ; there ftand I in pernll : 

No.hc muft dicjUe’t fo,I hearc him comming. E>$t.CiC,,t 

Red. Iknow hisgatCjtishcjVillainethoHdieft, 

Caf, Tbatthruft had bin my enemy indeed, 

But that myeoate is betterthen thou think'ft, 

I will make proofc of thine. 

Red. 0 1 am flaine. 

Caf. Iammaindforcucr,lightho,miirder,murder. 

£»/«■ Othello, 

0th. The voice ofC4y}w,/4^ekccpcs his word. 

Red. O villaine that I anu 
0th. Harke tis euen fo. 

Caf Ohelpcho,!ight, a Surgeon. 

0th. Tis he,0 brauc /4^«,hoHcfl and lurt. 

That haft fuch noble fence of thy friends wrong, 

Thou teacheft me; — minior ,your dearc lies dead. 

And your fate hies apace; flrumpet I come; 

Forth of my heart, thofe charmes thine eyes are blotted. 

Thy bed luft-ftaindjftiall with lufts blood be fpotted. Ex. 

Enter Lodouico4»dGratiano. 

Caf. What ho,no watch,no paffige,mardcr, murder 
Grat, Tis fome milchancc,the cry •, very direfiill. 

Caf O helpe. Led. Harke. 

Rod. O wretched villaine. 

Led. Twoorthrccgroiics.icisa hcauynight, 

Thefe may be counterfeits, let’s think’c vnfafe 
To come into the cry wjthouc more helpe. 

Rod. Nobody come, then fl<all r bleed to death. 

Enter lago with a light. 

Led. Harke. 

Grat, Here’s one comes in hisfhirr,with lights and weapons 
Jag. Who’* there ? whofe noife is this, that cries on murder. 
Lod, I dee not know, 

. lag. Did not you hearc a cry i 
Caf, Hcre,hcre,f.'r hcauens fake helpe me. 



jhe Moore ojy cnicc, ^ ^ 

what’s the matter. ' : 

Q%t. Thisisb/»^Ancient,asltakeit. 
ui The fame indeed, a very valiant fellow. 
he. What arc you here, that cry fo grccuoufty ? 

Caf. Iago,0 1 am fpoil’djvndone by villaines, 

Giue me fome helpe. 

lag. O my Leiutenant ; what villaines hauc done this , 

Caf I thinke the one of them is hcere about, 

i And cannot make away. 

/ 4 ?. O treacherous villaines : 

what are you there ? come in and giue fome hclpCi 
Red. O, helpe me here. 

Caf That’s one of cm. 

lag. O murderous flauCjO villaine. 

Rod. Odambd74^o,Oinhumainedog,-o,o,o»- 

fa. Kill him i’thc dark? where be thofe bloody thecues. 

How filent is thUTowne r Ho,murdcr, murder. 

What may you be, are you of good or cuill ? 

Led. Asyouftiallprouevs.praifcvs. 
lag. Seignior Lodotitco^ 

Lid. He fir, , • 

lag. I cry you mercy : here’s CJtfsiehwtt by vulaincs,.- 

Grat. Cajsio, 

How is it brother? 

C-i/; Mylcgiscutintwo^ 
lag, Mary hcauen forbid : 

Light Gentlemen, rie bind it with my ftiirt; 

Ewter Bianca. 

Rian. What is the matter ho,who ift that cried ? 
lug^ who ift that criecl. 

Rian. O my dcarc Cafsie^ O my fweete Cafsiofafsiefaftk 
lag, O notable ftrumpet ; Cafsio may you fufpeft 
Who they fhould be,that thus haue mangled you ? 

Caf No. 

Gra, 1 am lorry to find y®u thus,l haue bio to fetke you, 
Rian. Alas he faints,0 Cafsiofafsiofafsie. 

Jag. Gentlemen all,I doe fufpeft this iraflt 
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To bs»rc a pajt in this t patience a while good Cajiu ; 
Lend me a ligbf; know wc this face, or HO? ^ 

Alas nay fttendj3nd my dcare countrey man ; 

Roderigo ? HO,yes fure : O hcauen Redtrigt. 

Gra, Whatbf^'i'K/a?' 



Tag. Euen he fir,did you know him ? 

Cra, Know him ? I. . 

Tag. Seignior I cry you gentle pardow 

Tlicfe bloody accidentsmuil cxcufemy manners. 

That fo neglfdled you, 

Gra. I am glad to fee you. 

Tag, HowdoeyouC<iyJw?0 a chairc,a chaire, 

Gra. Roderigo, 

Tag. Hc,ti s he : O that's Well faid,a chaire : 

Some good man bcare him carefully from hence, 
lie fetch the Gencralls Surgeon : for you miftrifle, 

Saue you your labour, he that lies flaine here Cafsio^ 

Was my dearc fricnd.whac malice was betwixt you ? 

Caf. None in the world, nor doe I know the man. 
lag. Whatjlooke you pale ? O bcare him out o’th aire. 
Stay you good G entlcwoman,lookc you pale midrifle ? 

Doe you pcrcciuc the ieaftures of her eye, 

Nay,an you ftirrcjWe fhall haue more aaon : 

Behold her well I pray you.looke vpon her. 

Doc you lee Gentlemen ? Nay guiltineffe 
Will fpeake,though tongues were out ofvfe. Enter ^m, 
Em. ’Las what’s the matter? what's the matta husband? 
lag. Cafsio has here bin fet on in the darkc. 

By Roderigo^ixid fcllowes that are fcap’t, 

Hee’s almoft flaine, and dead. 

Em, Alas good gentleman,nhs good Capio, 
lag. This is the fruite ofwhpring,pray Eraillia, 

Goe know of Cafsio^t^hcre he fupt to ni ght : 

What,doc you (hake at that ? 

Bia», He fupt at my houfc,buc I therefore fbakc not, 
fag, O did he fc,I charge you goe with me. 

Em, Fie,fic vpon thee Ifrutiapct. 



I ana no ftrumpetjbut ofjifc a( honeft, ; * 

As you, that thus abufc me. 

km. AsI-.fough,fieTponthce. - 

lag. Kind Gcntlcmen.lets goe fee poor* C<r/?»dteifj 
Come miftrefle, you nsuft tell’s Another talc. 

Erf4,tunnc you to the Cittadell, 

And tell my Lord and Lady what has hapt : 

Will you goe on,l pray, this is the night , ^ 

That cither markes me, or forcdocs me quite. 

Eifmtt, 

Enter OthellowitiaiigBt, 

Otk It is the caufcjit is the caufe,ray foule, 

Let me not name it to you,you chaftc ftarres : 

It is the caulc.yet I’lc not fhed her blood. 

Nor fearre that whiter skin of hers, then fnoW, 

And fmoothjts monumentall Alablaflcr ; 

Yet Ihe muft'die,elfe ftice’Il betray more man. 

Put out the light ,a«d then put out the light; 

If I qucHch thee, thou flaming miniftcr, 

I can againCjthy former-light reftore. 

Should I repent tnc; but once put out thine. 

Thou cunning patternc of excelling nature, 

I know not where is that promethian hcate, 

■ That can thy light returne ; when I haue piuckt the rofe, 

I cannot giuc it vitall growth againe, 

Itmuftneedes wither ; Tic fmcll it on the tree, 

Abalniy brcath,that doth alraoft perfwa de 
lufticc her fclfc to breake her fword once more, 

Bethiis,\vhcn thou art deadj-ind I w ill kill thee. 

And louc thee after : once more, and this the lafl, Ue 

So fweete was nc’rc fo fatall ; I muft weepe, kiffef her . 

But they are crucll teares ; this for: owes hcauenly, 

Itfirikes when it does louc ; (be wakes. 

•Df/. Who’s thcte,Or^tf//c ? 

0th, JyDcfdemona. 

Off. Willyoucomc to bed my Lord? 

Oth^ Haue you prayed to pight,DWdifwa«rf? 
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Def, I my Lord.* 

Otb. If you bcihinke your fclfc <>f any crtoie» 

V nreconcil’d as yet to heauen and gra«e, 

Soliicite for it ffraice. 

Def. Alas my Lord, what may you tstca ne by that?' 

0th. WfcIldocit,andbebtiefe,IwiH walkc by, 

I would not kill thy ynprepared fpiiit, 

No,heanen forc-fend,I would not kill thy faule. 

Def. Ta Ike you of killing? 

Oth. I,I doc. 

Dif, Then heauen hauc mercy on me. 

Oth, Amcn,with all my heart. 

Def. If you fay fo, I nopeyou will not kill me. 

Oih, Hum. 

Def. AndyetIfeareyoUjforyouarcfatallthen, 

When your eyes roule fo : why I fliould fcare,T know not, 
SinceeuiltineffclkHownotjbutyetlfeclc I ftarc, 

Oth. Thinkc on thy finnes. 

Def They are loucs I bcarc to you. 

Oth. And for that thou dieft. 

Def. Th at d cath s vanaturjl l,that kills for louiag, 
Alas, why gnaw you fo your neathcr lip ?. 

Some bloody paflion fliakcsyour very &amc, 

Thcfe are portents : but yet I hope 
They doe not point on me. 

Oth. Pcacc,and be ftjll. 

Def. I will,fo,what*8 the matter ? 

Oth. That hanckcrchcr which I fo lou'd,and gaiic thee. 
Thou gaueft to Cetfsio, 

Deft No, by my life and foulc. 

Send for the man and aske hino. 

Otb. Sweete foulc take heed,takehe<d ofptiiury. 
Thou art on thy death-bed. 

Def I,but not yet to die, 

Oth. Ycs,pr«fently: 

Therefore confefle thee freely of thy Hnne, 

For to deny each article with oath, 
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Cannot rcmoue,nor choke the ftrong conccitji 
Xhiit I doe groanc wichall ; thou art to die, 
p,/. Then Lord haue mercy on me, 

Oth. I fay Amen, 

J)tf And hauc you mcrcynoot 
I neucr did offend you in my life, ~ neuer lou d C^fthf 
But with fuch generall warranty of heauen. 

As T m ght loue : I neuer gauc him token. 

Otb. By heauen I faw my bandkerchcr in his hand, 

0 periured woman, thou doeft ftonc thy heart. 

And makeft mo call,what I intend to doe, 

A murder, which I thought a facrifice, 

Ifiw the handkercher. 

Def. He found it then, 

1 neuer gaue it him,fend for him hither. 

And let him confeffe a truth. 

Oth. He has confeft. 

Def. Whatjiny Lord ? 

Oth. Thar he hath - — vda death. 

Def How,vnlawfully 
Oth. I. 

Def He will not fay fo. 

Oth. No,his mouth is ftop’d, 

Honeft lage hath tane order for’e. 

Def. My fearc interprets then, — what is he dead ? 

Oth. Had all his haircs bin liues, 

My great reuenge had ftomackc for ’em all, 

Def Alas hcisbetraid,and I vndbne. 

Oth. O ttrumpet, — weepeft thou for him to my face ? 
Def. O bannifli mc,my Lord, but kill roe not. 

0:h. Downc ftrunripet. 

Def. Kill me to morrowjet me liue to night. 

Oth, Nay.an you ftriue. 

Def. Buthalfe an houre,but while I fay one prayer, 
Oth. Tig too late. hefitfl/eshey. 

Def. O LordjLord, Lord. EmWWz dt/lsrpithiu, 

£w. My Lord,my Lord, what ho, my Lord, roy Lord. 
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Oih* What veycc is this? not dead? not yet quite dead? 

I that am cruell,am yet tnerciflill, 

I would not haue thee linger in thy paine, — f©,{b. 

Em, Whatho,my Lord, tny Lord, 

Oih, Who’s there? 

Em. O good my LordJ’de fpeake a word with you, 

Otb. Y csjtis Emillia^hy and by : Ihee’s dead : 

Tis like {he comes to fpeake of Capiosdczth; 

The noyfc was here; ha^nomotemouieg. 

Still as the graue : (hall (he come in ? were’t good ? 

1 thinke (he fiirres againe; no,what’s thfe belt ? 

If fhe come in,Qicc’il fure fpeake to my wife. 

My wifcjmy wife, my wi fc; I ha no wife ; 

O infupportablc : O hcauy houre. 

M« thinks it Ihoiild be now a huge Ecclips 
-Of Sunneand Moone,and that the affrighted Globc), 

Should yawnc at alteration. 

Em. 1 doc bcfccch you I may fpeake with you,- good my Lord. 
Oih. I had forgot thee ;0 come in 
Soft, by and by ; let me theCuttaiaes draw, £»t.EmiL 
Where art thou ? whats the matter with thee now ? 
jEr». O my good Lord, yonder s feulc murders doiic^ 

0th. what, now? 

Em. But now my Lord. 

Otj/. It is the very error of the Moone, 

She comes more neerc the earth, then fhe was wont, 

And make* men mad. 

Em. Cafiie my Lord has kil’d a yong Ft^etmuy 
Cal'd ReAtrige. 

0th. Radtrigo^ixldyitiACafsioVx]^} 

Em. No,C.^j/(?isnotkiId. 

Oth, Not Cafsio kild,thcn murdew out of tunc. 

And fwcete reuenge growes harlh. 

I>ef. O falflyjfalfly murdered; 

Em. O Lofd;,what cry is that ? 

Thatr? what? i • 

Em. Outfindaljisdtisrr.yLadyes.Yoytlc-, 
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«elpe,helpc,ho helpc,0 Lady fpeake againc, 

S^eete Defdememt,0 fweetc MiftreffcIpeake. 

J)t[. A guiltlcffe death I die, 

£)W. O who has done this deed ? 

J)e(, Nobody,! my f«lfe,fatewell: 

Gommend me to roy kinde L*rd,0 farewell, 

Oth. Why, how fbould fhe be murdered? 

Em. Ala$,whpknowcs? 

OiL You heard her fay,her felfe, it was not 1. 

Em. She fayd fo,l muft nccdcs report a truth. 

0 /iIf. She’s like a lycr,gon< to burning Hcl), 

Twas I thatkild her. 

Em. Ojthc more Angcll fhe,. 

And you the blacker diucll. 

Oth. She turn’d to folly.aad fiw was a whore. 

Em. Thou doeft bcly hcr,aud thou art a diuell. 

Oth. She was falfe as water; 

Em. Thou astaftiasfire. 

To fay that Ihe was falfc .* O fhe was heaueniy ttuc.. 

Oth. Cyifsio did top her^aske thy husband elfe, 

0 1 vsH:te daosn’d beneath all depth in hell. 

But that 1 did proceed, vpon iuft grounds. 

To this extremity, thy husband knew it all, 

Em. My husband? 

Oth. Thy husband. 

.Ew, That fhe was falfc to wcdlockc? 

Oth. I, with Cafsiov nay, had fhe bin true, 

Ifheaucn would make me fuch another world. 

Of one imire and perfect Grifolite, 

I'de not haue fold her for it. 

Em. My husband? 

Oti. I,twashcibat told mcffrft, . 

Ab honed mas he ts,and hates the flinse,. 

That flicks on filthy deedcs. 

Em. My husband? 

Oth, yi?hacueedes (his iteration? woroan, I fay thy husband, 
Em, ifhefaylbjmayhispermiioitsfouk 
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Rot halfe a grains a day : he lies to’th heart, 
Sh^l^t too fond of her moft filthy bargainc* 



Ew, Docthyworft, 

This deed of thine is no more worthy heauen. 

Then thou waft worthy her. 

Oih. Peacc,yoiiwerebcft. 

Em. Thou baft not halfe the power to doe meharme. 
As I haue to be hurt : O guiljO dolt j 
As ignorant as dirtt ; thou haft done a deed — 

I care not for thy fword,ric make thee know, 

Tho I loft twenty liucs : helpc,helpe,0 helps; 

The Moore has kild my Miftrcffe,murder, murder* 
Montano, Gratiano,Iago,4«</<irAerr. 

AfM. What is the matter? how now Generali 1 * 

Em. 0,are you come ? you haue done well. 

That men muft lay «hsir murder on yourii^cki 
What is the matter ? . ' 

Em. Diiprouethis viilahie,ifthoubcc’fi: anJao ; 

He fayes thou toldfthirti that his wife was falfe, ^ 

1 know thou didft nor,thou art not liich a villaine : 
Speake,for my heart is full. ■ * ■ 

l4£. I told him what I thdught, arid told no aiort» 

Then what he found himfelfe was apt and true. 

Em. But did you cuerteil him file was falfe? 

/a£. I did. 

Em. You told a Iie,au odious damned lie'; 

Vpon my loule,a lic,a wicked lie .* 

Shefalfcwith Crf/tw; did you fay with C4jf«a? * , 

lag. WichCrf/jrwmiftrcfle; go to.charme your tongue. 
Em. I will not charmemy tongue,! am bound corpeake,. 
lagt What are you naad,I charge you get you hottoe. 
Em. GoodGcntlcmenletmchaiieiealietofpcakc# 
Tis proper I obey him,but not HOW? 

Perchance will nc*re goe home. 

Oth: Oh,oh)0h. ’ , Oth* falt<^^0l’fdt 

Jfew. Nay»!ay thee downCj,and fdte. 






j y emte,. 

For thou haft kild the fwceteft innocent, 

Thatera did lift vp eye. 

Oth. Oftiewasfoule : ... 

Ifcarccdid know you Vncle,therc lies your Niece, 

VVhofc breath indeed, thefe hands haue newly ftopt, 

I know this fhewes tefrible and grim. 

Gra. Poore Defdet»oMa,l am glad thy father’s dead. 

Thy match was mortall to him, and pure griefe. 

Shore his old thread atwanc •• did he Hue now. 

This fight would make him doe a defperate turne. 

Yea curfe his better Angcll from his fide, 

And fall to reprobation . 

Oth. Tispittifull,butyet/4^«knowes, . 

That fhe With Crf/i/ffjhath the aift of ftiame 
A thoufand times committed ; Cafsucoafef^^ it. 

And flie did gratifie his amorous workes. 

With the recognifance and pledge ofloue. 

Which I firft gauc her ; I faw it in his hand. 

It was a handkercher ; an Antique token 
kiyfather gaUc ray mother. 

Em. OGodjOhcauenlyGod. 
lag. Z.purs,hold your peace. 

Em. ’Twill our,’twill ; 1 hold my peace fir, no, 
ric be in fpcakingjliberall as the ayre. 

Let heauen, and mcn,aiid diuells, let email, 

All,3ll cry fiiarac againft me, yet I’le fpeakc. 
lag. Bcwifc.and get you home. 

Em. Iwillnot.j;' ' 

Gra. Fie, your fw.6rd vpon a woman? 

Em. O thouYlull Moore, that handkercher thou fpeakft 
I found by fortune,and did giue iny husband : 

For often with a folemnc carneftnefiTe, 

More then indeed belong’d to fuch a trifle, 

Hebcg’d ofme to ftcaie ir, 
lag. Villainouivyhorc. 

Em. She gaue it Cajsto} no alas I found ic. 

And I did giu’t my husband. 
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lag. Filth thoa lieft. 

Em, By heauen I doc not,I doe not Gentlemen, 

O murderous Coxcombe / what fliould liich a Foolc 
Dqc with fo good a woman ? 

The Moore rmutt 4# lago. la go kilt hit mfi, 
Oth. Ard there no ttones in heauen, 

But what ferues for the thunder ? pretious villaine, 

Gra, The woman fallsjfure he has kild his .wife# 

Em. IjljObymeby mymiftreifrefide. fAvflago, 
Cra, Hee’s gone, but his wife’s kild. 

Mon. Tis a notorious villaine,take your weapon. 
Which I haue here recouerdd from the Moore : 

Come, guard the dore without, let him notpafle. 

But kill him rather,TJe after that fams villainc, 

for tis a damned flauc. Exit Mont, emd Gratiaco. 

■ Of^»« I am not valiant neither. 

But cucry puny whipfter gets my fword. 

But w'hy fliould honour out Hue honefly ? 

Let it goe all. 

Em. Moore,fhe was chaft,flic lou’d thqe cruell Moor?, 
So conic my foole to bliCrc,as I fpcake true j 
So fpeaking as I tbinkc,T dic,I die. (he diet. 

Oth. I haue another weapon iiuhis chamber, 

J t is a fword of Spaine,the Ifcbrookcs temper; 

0 here it is; Vnclc 1 muft come forth. Gra«»/ffe/», 

Cra. If thou attempt it,it vvill coft thee dccre. 

Thou haft no wcapon,9od perforce wiuftfufFcr. 

Oth, Lookcinvponmethcn,andfpcakctcrtnc, 
Ornakedasrapijlwillaflaultth^^^^^ . . 

(Jr4. Whatisthematter? 

0 / 1 ^. Behold,! hauc a wcapon,- 
Abcttcr neuerdiditfclfe.fiiftain^.. • 

Vpon a Souldiers thigh s I hauc'feche the day. 

That with this little arme,and this good fword, 

1 haue made my way through more impedimeots, 

Then twenty times you flop s butO vaine boait. 

Who can controuls fais; Fate ? tis not fo now, 
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pale as thy fmoclce,whav\ve fhall mecteat counr, 

Xhis looke of thine^willhurlemy fouleficm heauen. 

And fiends will Ihatch at it •. co!d,co!d my girle, 

Eucn like thy chaflicy; O curfed flaue ; 
WhippemcyouDiuelh, 

From the pcfftfifion ofthisheauenly fight. 

Blow me about in winds, roaft me in fulphurc, 

VVnfh me in ficepe clowne gulphcs of liquid fire.-. 

0 Vef emona^Defdcmoua.,^Qzdy0^o^Q. 

Lodouico,Montano,Iago,4w^^ 

CaflRo in a Chair 
tod. Where isthisrafhandmoftinfortunaternam 
Oih, Thai’s he that was Othelloyhc^cl am, 
tod. VVhere is this Viperjbringthe villainc forth. 

Oth^ I loc ke do wne CO wards his feet jbut that’s a fable 
If then beert* a diucllj cannot kill thee. 

Led, Wring his fword from him. 
lag. I bleed fir,but not kiPJ. 

Oih, I am not lorry neithcr^l’de haue thee Hue, 

For in my fenfe tis happineffe to die. 

Led* O thou Othello^ that wert once fo good. 

Faille m the prailifc of a damned flauc. 

What fhouldbc laid CO thee ? 

0//?. Why any thing. 

An lx'>noiirablc murderer ifyou wilb 
For nought did I in hate^but all in honour. 

Lod* This wrctchhath pare confcll his villainy : 

Did you and he coiTcnt in Cafiio^s death ? 

Oth, ]. 

Caf . Deare CcnerallJ did neucr giue you caule. 

Oih. Idoebelcciieit^andlaskeyoupardon^ 

Will you pray^deruand that dcuiy diwcll^ 

Vi hy he haili thus infuar’d my foule and body ? 

lag. Demand me nothing, what you know you knoW;? 
rrem thiH time forth iHeuer will fpcake word. 

Lod, What not to pray ? 

Orat^ Tormems will ope your lips. 

‘ N 
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Olh, Well, thou cloert beft. 

Lod. Sir, you G*>all 'rndefftaud wfm hath befalne. 
Which, as I thinhe youbnow not ; here is a letter, 
Found ituhe pocket of the fliine Roderigo', 

And here another; the one ot them imports 

The death of Caftio\ to be vndertookc — by Rodtrigo , 

Oth. O villainc. 

Ciif. Mofl !;.;atheni{li,and moft grofle. 

Lod. Nov'.' hcres another difeontented paper. 

Found in h'fepockct too, and this it feemes, 

Roderigo meant to haue fent this damned Yiiiainc, 

But that bchke,/rfff(>,ln the nickc 
Came in,and fatisfied him. 

Oth. O the perntdotts catieffe ! 

How came you Cafsio by a handkerchet. 

That was my wifes ? 

Caf, I found it in my chamber. 

And he himfclfc confdt it cuen now. 

That there he dropt it,for a fpcciall purpofc ; 

Which wrought to his dcfirc. 

Oth. O foolo,foolc,fbole. 

Caf. There is befidcs in Roderigees letter 
How he vpbraides JAgo,t\\^t he made him, 

B- auc me vpon the watch, whereon it came , 

That I was cart; and cuen bat now he fpakc. 

After long f: cming dcad,/^tf hurt him, 

/^^fcthimon. 

hod. You muft forfake this rootne,and gdC With Vs j 
Your power and yoUr command is taken off, 

A nd Cafsio rules in Cyfres ; for this flauc. 

If there be any cunning cruelty. 

That can torment him much,and hold him long, 

It riiall be his ; you rtnall clofeprifonerrcft, 
fill that, the na^pre of your fault be knowne 
To tl'.e VeKcttM State; come, bring him away. 

Oth. Soft you,a word or two, 

J haue done the State fomefetuice,and they know’t; 
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No mCrcpfthat ; I pray you in your letters, 

When yo“ vnlucky dccdcs relate, 

Spcakcofthem as they ate ; nothing extenuate. 

Nor fet downc ought in malice.then muft you fpeakci 
of one that lou'd net wifely, but too well .• 
of onc'hct caf.ly ieaIous,but being wrought, 
Perplcxtiivclieestrcamc-; of one whofehand. 

Like the bafe Indian, threw a pearlc away. 

Richer thenall his Tribe : of one whole fubduad eyes. 
Albeit vnufed to the.roclting moodc. 

Drops tearcs as fall as the Jirahian trees. 

Their cncdicinall gum ; fet you downc this. 

And fay befides,that in Aleppo once. 

Where a Mahguant and a T urtrand T wk*, 

Brate a f'enetian^znd traduc’d the State; 

I tooke bi’th throatc the drcunacifcd dog. 

And fnaote him thus. Ht himjelfe. 

Led, O bloody period. 

Gra. Allthat’slpokcismard, 

Oth. I kill thee ere I kild thcc,no way but this. 

Killing my felfc, to die vpou-a kiffc. ^ ^ Hedies, 
Caf. This did I fcare,but thought he had bo weapon. 
For he was great of heart. 

Lod. O Spartanc dog, 

Merc fell then auguifh,hunger,or the Sea, 

Lookc on the tragickc lodging of this bed : 

Tliidsthy workcjthc pbicdl poilons light, 

Let it be bid : Gwww.kccpc the houfc. 

And ccaze vpon the foi tones of the Moore.* 

For they luccccd to you, to you Lord Gouctnoiir, 
Remaincs the cenfurc of this hcllilh villainc. 

The time, the placc,thc torture : O inforcc it, 

ToJ- ttraite aboord,and to the State, 

This heauy aft with hcauy heart relate. 

ExtHttf omm. 

FIN/S, 





